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BY THE AUTHOR OF <<MARY POWELL." 



1. 
Cheap Edition, price 28. 6d., neatly bound. 
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LIBELLUS A irARGAKETA MORE, QUINDECIM ANNOS NATA, 

CHELSEI^ IKCEPTYS. 

"It ends with musical melancholy, a strain of exquisitely simple beanty, 
referring to the Jadicial slay in<? of one of England's worthiest sons. There 
are some fine portraits ably limned herein. There are family piotares so 
graphically described, that they possess the mind for ever.'*— Church and 
State Gazette. 

" Clever and ag^reeable reading We can give the book unqnali. 

fied praise for the pleasant and tolerably accurate pictures which it affords 
of the domestic manners of the period ; and the characters of some of the 
personages represented are drawn with distinctness, and with the features 
of nature.*'— ^<A«»€Rim. 

Fourth Edition. 

2, 

Uniform with the above. 

THE GOLLOQTTIES OF EDWARD OSBOENE, 

Citizen and Cloth Worker of London. 

'* This is a pleasant little volume, relating the fortunes of a London 
apprentice in the sixteenth century.** — Athenaeum. 

Third Edition. 

3. 

DEBORAH'S DIAET : A Fragment. 

" The character of the serious and grand old poet, soaring above all his 
heavy trials, making light out of his darkness, cheerful in the midst of 
domestic trouble^, is finely pictured: the household limned with a nice 
discrimination, and the times in which they lived brought vividly before 
us.'* — British Banner. 

** We are very much mistaken if this Diary does not become a favourite 
book with those who can appreciate its simple beauty, and calm, religious 
tone."— iitfof. 

4. 

THE OLD CHELSEA BTJN HOXISE: 

A Tale op the Last Century. 

" This is oat and out the most successful of those diaries of the olden 
time, in the composition of which the author of 'Mary Powell ' excels. 
Nothing could be more graphic than the picture of life and manners in 
the different classes of society." — John Bull. 

** The author has succeeded in giving as fair a picture of the period as 
any of the authors of the five volume novels of the time, with this addi- 
tional merit, that the picture is evolved by means of a pretty story of 
domestic life."— TTte Preu. [/n preparation. 
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THE DAT OF SMALL THINGS. 

" Close the ottrtains,4raw- the sofli by the fire, fit the ottoman to your 
feet, aDd adjast the light. If the reader be thus prepared he is ready to 
commence reading *The Day of Small Things.* What is this neat and 
unpretending volume by ttie authoress of * Mary Powell f ' It is a string 
of pearls. Yes. Tet the simile will not be perfect unless the thread on 
which they are strung be golden. Then we will accept the resemblance. 

It is a cornucopia filled with rich moral fruits of every kind ; 

and, though small are the hints thrown out here and there, or the advice 
casually given, still in the aggregate their voice becomes powerful, and 
we find that we have been reading a powerful lesson while we were 

scanning the Jottings of a diary The work is worthy of its author, 

and will be a general fiftvourite.**— ^<<a<. 

2. 
New and Cheaper Edition, post 870., price Ts. 6d., cloth gilt. 

POPLAR HOUSE ACADEHT. 

** A tale as touching and alluring as it is simple— a tale sure to interest, 
whether by its sweet scenes of pathos, its continuous interest, its exquisite 
traits of nature, or its unaffected, unobtrusive tone of true piety." — 
Literary Oazette, 

3. 

In post 8vo., price 7s. 6d., cloth gilt, with Frontispiece. 

THE YEAE NINE: A Tale of the Tyrol. 

" A highly interesting volume, In which the noble stand made by an 
army of peasants for independenee is told with great power and pathos." 
— Morning Herdid. 

4. 
New Edition, price 7s. 6d., cloth gilt, with coloured Frontispiece 

hftec Warren. 

CLAUDE THE COLPOETETTB. 

** The hero of the narrative is, in plain English, a Bible-hawker among 
Roman Catholics chiefly; and his difficulties, ill-treatment, conversa- 
tions, and beneficial influence, form the staple of the book— his character 
is well-drawn."— jEhtr^ijA Cfwrchman, 

6. 
Post 8vo., cloth, price 78. 6d., with Frontispiece. 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MES. CLAEINDA 

SINOLEHAET. 

**It may be said of all her works, that of their kind they are very 
good ; and this cannot fail to give pleasure to every reader capable of 
appreciating literary merit, and it will commend itself for family reading 
on account of the genial tone of the morality which runs throughout.** — 
Atlas. 
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By Martin F. Tuppee, D.C.L., F.R.S., 

Author of "Proverbial Philosophy," "Ballads," "Lyrics," 

"Tales," &c. 

2. 

ALPHA ANB OMEOA 

A Series of Scriptnre Studies, forming a History of the great 
events and characters in Scriptnre* 

By Geoegb GiLTiLiAN, Author of "The Bards of the Bible," &c. 

[/« April. 
3. 

THE BATEMAN HOUSEHOLD, ANB WHAT 

BECAME OF THEM. 

Reprinted from " Chambers* Journal." [In May. 

4. 

THE CELT, BOMAN, ANB SAXON. 

A History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain, down to the Con- 
version of the An^o-Saxons to Christianity. lUustrated by 
the Ancient Remains brought to light by recent research. 

By Thomas Weight, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. 

With numerous Engravings. New Edition, enlarged. 

5. 

HISTOBICAL GEOGBAPHT OF THE OLB ANB 

NEW TESTAMENTS. 

Illustrated with five coloured Maps, and large View of Jerusalem, 
with a Plan of the Ancient City. 

By J. T. Wheeleb, F.R.G.S. 
New Edition. 
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New Edition, in foolscap, price 7b. 6d., cloth, 

VAOHI; or, fhe Last Days of Jenualem. 

By Mrs. Webb. With IlloBtrationB by Gilbert. 

2. 
Price 28. boards ; 28. 6d. cloth, 

SEVEN TALES BT SEVEN ATJTHOSS. 

Edited by F. E. Smedlet, Esq., Author of " Frank Fairlegh," &c. 

8. 

This day, in crown Sv^o. cloth, price 48., 

THE 1TL8TEB AWAKENIITG; 

Its Origin, Progress, and Frnit. With Notes of a Tonr of Per* 
sonal Observation and Inquiry. By the Rev. J. Weir, D.D. 
With Introdaction by the Hon. and Rev. B. W. Noel, M.A. 

** We are glad that so remarkable » movement should find so fitting a 
chronicler, and we commend the boolc to those of our readers who desire 
to see what the Ulster Revivalists have to record of their movement, and 
what an able advocate has to say in its defence. Oar perusal of the boolc 
has brought to our minds the conviction that the author has honestly 
endeavoured to carry out his profession in all truthfulness of Judgment 
and honesty of purpose."— C/erteal Journal. 

*' By far the most ample and correct, written with a sound and dis- 
criminating judgment, and a heart in entire sympathy with his theme.** — 
Evangelical Christendom. 

** We commend ihis volume to the serious perusal of all professing 
Christians. It is creditable to the industry and Christian feeling of the 
compiler, and deserves to be very extensively circulated. It is the most 
compendious and complete work on the subject that has yet been ynh- 
lished.**— TTetfeyon Tfmec. 

4. 
Fifth Thousand, price 28., 

THE BACKWOODS FEEACHEE: 

An Autobioo&apht of Peteb Cartwrioht. 

Edited by W. P. Strickland. Reprinted from the last American 

Edition. 

" For the ragged earnestness of the man it is impossible not to have a 
high admiration. His life is full of strange incident, and, setting aside its 
oddities, must command, and more than command, interest.**— ^/Aenoimi. 

** Full of the richest Americanisms and quaintest anecdotes : it gives the 
details of a religious phase of society almost unknown in England.*' — 
Didtmi'i Household Words. 



ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE A CO., 25, PATERNOSTER ROW. 



I .:«•>»■! "i»s-s;g;_<5|§tlliii loi 






' i . 



By Th- \ 



f ^ 









// ^"j i itcrniftcr uoic. 
i860. 



ii^4.^^- %^V^T 



■MiiiiliS 






1^^^: 












* 9. 



.$. 



:^# 



DEBORAH' S DIART. 

A Fragment. 

T% •1^ •!• I* 1» I* 1* ^S^ 1^ T* T* I* T* ^» •1^ 1* I* I* •?• •?• T* *»• I* I' 

Bunhitl Fields, 

Feb, J 7, 1665. 
* * * * Something geniall and fbothing 
beyond ordinarie in the Warmth and fitfulle 
Lighte of the Fire, made us delaye, I 
know not how long, to trim the Evening 
Lamp^ and iitt muzing in Idleneile about 
the Hearth 5 Mary revolving her Thumbs 
and flaring at the Embers 3 Anne quite in 
the Shadowe, with her Arms behind her 
Head agaynil the Wall 5 Father in his tall 
B Arm-chair, 



1665. 
Feb. 1 7. 
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1665. Arm-chair, quite uprighte, as his Falhion is 
when very thoughtfiille 5 I on the Cufhion 
at his Feet, with mine Head on's Knee and 
mine Eyes on his Shade we on the Wall, 
which, as it happened, fhewed in coloflal 
Proportions, while ours were like Pigmies. 
Alle at once, he exclaims, '*We all feem 
very comfortable — I think we fhoulde re- 
ward ourfelves with fome Egg-flip ! " 
And then offered us Pence for our 
Thoughts. Anne would not tell hers 3 Mary 
owned {he had beene trying to account for 
the Deficiencie of a Groat in her houfe- 
keeping Purfej and I confeft to fuch a 
Medley, that Father fayd I deferved Anne's 
Penny in addition to mine own, for my 
Strength of Mind in fubmitting fuch a Far- 
rago of Nonfenfe to the Ridicule of my 

Friends. 

Soe 
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Soe then I bade for his Thoughts, and 
he fayd he had beene queftioning the Cricket 
on the Hearth, upon the £xtin6tion of the 
Fairies* And I aikt. Did ame believe in 'em 
now? And he made Anfwer, Oh, yes, he 
had known a Serving- Wench in. Oxon depone 
flie had been nipped and haled by *em 3 and, 
of Crickets, he fayd he had many Times 
feene an old Wife in Buckinghajn/hire, who 
was foe peftered by one, that fhe cried, "1 
can't heare myfelf talk! I'd as lief heare 
Nought as heare thee!" ibe poured a 
Kettle of boiling Water into the Cranny 
wherein the harmleffe Creature lay, and 
fcalded it to Deaths and, the next Day, 
became as deaf as a Stone, and remained 
foe ever after, — a Monument of God's Dif- 
pleafure, at her deftroying one of the moft 
innocent of His Creatures. 

After 
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1665. After this^ he woulde tell us of this and 
that worn-out Superdition — ^as o* the Friar's 
Lantern^ and of Lob-lie-by-the Fire, untill 
Mary, who afFe6b not the Unreall, went 
oS to make the Flip. Anne prefentlie ex- 
claimed, " Father ! when you fayd — 

^ The Shepherds on the Lawn, 

* Or ^er the Point ofDatvn, 
* Satjimply chatting in a ruftk Row, 

' Full little thought they then 

* That the mighty Pan 
' Was kindly come to Uve with them below,' 

"whom meant you by Pan? Sure, you 
"would not call our Lord by the Name 
" of a heathen Deity ? " 

"Well, Child," returns Father, "you 
"know He calls Himfelf a Shepherd, and 



"was 
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"was in truth what Pan was onlie fup- 1665. 
" pofed to be, the God of Shepherds : albeit 
*' Lavaterus, in his Treatife De Lemuribus, 
*'doth indeede tell us, that by Pan ibme 
"underftoode noe other than the great Sa- 
thanas, whofe Kingdom being overturned 
at Christ's Coming, his inferior Demons 
expelled, and his Oracles lilenced, he in 
"fome fort was himfelf overthrown. And 
the Story goes, that, about the Time of 
our Lord's Paflion, certain Perfons failing 
from Italy to Cyprus, and palling by cer- 
tain Iflands, did hear a Voice calling aloud 
" Thamus, Thamus, which was the Name of 
the Ship's Pilot, who, making Anfwer to the 
unfeene Appellant, was bidden, when he 
came to Palodas, to tell that the great God 
Pan was dead 3 which he doubting to doe, 
"yet for that when he came to Palodas, 

" there 
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1665. ''there fuddainlie was fuch a Calm of Wind 
that the Ship floode flill in the Sea^ he 
was conftrayned to cry aloud that Pan 
was dead 5 whereupon there were hearde 
" fuch piteous Shrieks and Cries of invilible 
''Beings, echoing from haunted Spring 
"and Dale, as ne'er finote human Ears 
" before nor fince : Nymphs and Wood- 
Gods, or they that had paffed for fuch, 
breaking up Houfe and retreating to 
"their own Place. I warrant you, there 
was Trouble among the Sylvan People 
that Day — Sat)rrs hirfute, and cloven-footed 
" Fauns. 

€<**** Many a Time and oft have 
" Charles Diodati and I difcuft fond Legends, 
" fuch as this, over our Winter Hearth 5 with 
"our Cheftnuts blackening and crackling on 
" the Hob, and our o'er-ripe Pears fputtering 
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'^ in the Fire, while the Wind raved without 
" among the creaking Elms. * * * * " 

Father ftill hammering on old Times, and 
his owne young Days, I beganne to frame 
unto myfelf an Image of what he might 
then have beene, piecing it out by Help of 
his Pi6hire on the Wall 5 but coulde get no 
cleare Apprehenfion of my Mother, fhe dying 
foe untimelie. Aikt him. Was fhe beauti- 
fulle ? He fayth. Oh yes, and clouded over 
o* the fuddainj then went over her Height, 
Size, and Colour, etc. 3 dwelt on the Gk^neralls 
of perfonal Beauty, how it ihadowed forthe 
the Mind, was defirable or dangerous, etc. 

On diiperfing for the Night, he noted, 
fomewhat hurt, Annes abrupt Departure 
without killing his Hand, and layd, '*Is fhe 
'* fulky or unwell ? " 

In our Chamber, found her already half 

undrefl. 



1665. 
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'665. undreft, a reading of her Bible ; layd, '' Father 
" tooke your briefe Grood-nighte amifie." She 
made Anfwer ihortlie^ '* Well, what neede to 
" marvell ; he cannot put his Arm about me 
without being reminded how mif-ihapen I 



« 



'' am." 



Poor Nan ! we had been ipeaking of faire 
Proportions, and had thoughtleffly cut her to 
the Quick ^ yet Father knoweth, though he 
cannot fee, that her Face is that of an 
Angel. 

About One o' the Clock, was rouzed 
(though Anne continued ileeping foundly) 
by hearing Father give his three Signal-taps 
agaynft the Wall. Half drefl, and with bare 
Feet thruil into Slippers, I haftily ran in to 
him; he cried, ''Deb, for the Love of 
"Heaven get Pen and Paper, to fett Some- 

" thing 
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thing down." I replied, '* Sure, Father, 
you gave me quite a Turn 5 I thought you 
were ill 3" and fett to my Ta{k, marvellous 
ill-conditioned, expe6ting fome Crotchet had 
taken him concerning his Will. 

'Stead of which, out comes a Volley of 
Poetry he had lain a brewing till his Brain 
was like to burftj and foe I, in my thin 
Night-Cotes, muft needs jot it all down, for 
Feare it ihould ooze away before Morning. 
Sure, I thought he never would get to the 
End, and really feared at firfle he was crazing 
a little, but indeede all Poets doe when the 
Vein is on 'em. At length, with a Sigh of 
Relief, he fays, "That will doe — Good- 
" night, little Maid." I coulde not help 
faying, " 'Twas a lucky Thing for you. Father, 
"that Step-mother was from Homej" he 
laught, drew me to him, kiiled me, and iayd, 

" Why, 
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1665. "Why, youf Face is quite cold — ^are your 
" Feet unflippered ? " 

'* Unftockinged," I replyed. 

"1 am quite concerned I knew it not 
"fooner/* he rejoyned, in an Accent of fuch 
KindnefTe, that all my Vexation melted away, 
and I e'en protefted I did not mind it a 
Bit. 

" Since it is foe," quoth he, " I fhall the 
" lefs mind having Recourfe to you agayn ; 
"onlie I muft infifl on your taking Care to 

wrap yourfelf up more warmly, fince you 

need not feare my being ill.** 

I bit my Lip, and onlie faying Good-night, 
ftole off to my warm Bed. 

Returning from Morning Prayers with 
Anne this Forenoon, I found Mary mending 
a Pen with the utmofl Imperturbabilitie, and 

Father 
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Father with a Heat-fpot on his Cheek, which 1665. 

betraied fome Inquietation* Being prefentlie 

alone with him, " Mary is irretrievably 
heavy/* fighs he, " fhe would let the fineft 
Thought efcape one while fhe is blowing 
her Nofe or brulhing up the Cinders* I am 

"confident fhe has beene writing Ncnfenfe 

" even now. — ^Do run it through for me, Del, 

" and lett me heare what it is." 

I went on, enough to his Satisfa6tion, till 

coming to 
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Bring to their Sweetnefs no Sobriety'* 
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"Sobriety?" interrupted he, " Satiety ! Sa- 
tiety! the Blockhead! — and that I fhould 
live to call a Woman foe! — Sobriety, in- 
deede ! poor Mary, her Wits mufl have been 
wool-gathering. ' Bring to their Sweetnefs 



"'no 
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1665. '^ 'no Sobriety ! * What Meaning coulde fhe 

'' poffibly affix to fuch FoUy ? " 

" Sure, Father," fayd I, " here's Enough 

''that fhe could affix no Meaning to — nor 

''I neither, without your condefcending to 

'' explayn it : — Cycle, Epicycle, no6hiraal 

*' Rhomb." 

"Well, well," returned he, beginning to 

Itnile, ''*twas unlikely fhe fhoulde be with 
fiich Difcourfe delighted. Not capable, 
alas! poor Mary's Ear, of what is high. 
And yet, thy Mother, Child, would have 
£b-etched up towards Truths, though beyond 

" her Reach, yet to the inquiring Mind offer- 
ing rich Repafl. And now write Satiety 
for Sobriet}'', if you love me." 

While erafing the obnoxious Word, I cried, 
'' Dear Father, pray anfwer me one Queflion 

" —What is a Rhomb ? " 
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A Rhomb, Child ? " repeated he, laugh- 
ing; "why, a Parallelogram, or quadran- 
"gular Figure, coniifling of parallel Lines, 
''with two acute and two obtufe Angles, 
and formed by two equal and righte Cones, 
joyned together at their Bafe! There, 
are you anie wifer now ? No, little Maid, 
" 'tis beft for fuch as you 

Not with perplexing Thoughts 

To interrupt the Sweet of Life, from which 

God hath hid dwell far off all anxious 

Cares, 
And not molefi us, unlefs we ourfelves 
Seek them, with wandering Thoughts and 

Notions vain.'* 



I heartilie wiih our Stepmother were April 

19. 
back, albeit we are foe comfortable with- 
out 
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1665. out her ! Mary, taking the Maids at un- 
awares lafl Nighty found a firange Man in 
the Kitchen. Words enfued; he flunk off 
like a Culprit, which lookt not well, while 
Betty Fyher, brazening it out, would have 
at firfte thast he was her Brother, then her 
Coufin, and ended by vowing to be revenged 
on Mary when fhe lookt not for it. I would 
have had Mary fpeak to Father, ^but fhe 
will not J perhaps foe beft. Polly is in. the 
Sulks to-Daye, as well as Betty, faying, '* As 
" well live in a Nunnerie ! " 

April When tlae Horfe is ftolen, Ihut the Stable 
20. 

Door. Mary locked the lower Doors, and 

brought up the Keys herfelfe yeftereven, at 

Dufke. Anon dropped in Dodor Paget, 

Mr. Skinner, and Uncle Dick, foe that we 

had quite a merrie Party, Dr. Paget fayd 

how 
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how that another Cafe of the Plague had 
occurred in L(mg Acre; howbeit, this onlie 
makes three, foe that we trull it will not 
fpread, though 'twoulde be unadvifed to goe 
needlefllie into the infeded Quarter. Uncle 
Dick would fayn take us Girls down to Oxon, 
but Father fayd he could not Ipare us while 
Mother was at Stoke; and that there was 
noe prevalent Diftemper, this bracing Wea- 
ther, in our Parifli. Then felle a muzingj 
and Uncle Dick, who loves a Jelle, outs 
with a large brown Apple from 's Pocket, 
and holds it aneath Father's Nofe. Sayth 
Father, rouzing, " How far Phanfy goes ! 
thy Voice, Dick, carried me back to olde 
Day^s, and affeded, I think, even my 
'* Noie J for I could proteft I fmelled a 
" Sheep/cote Apple." And, feeling himfelfe 
touched by its cold Skin, laught merrilie, 

and 
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*^^5« and ate it with a Relifh^ faying, noe Sorte 
ever feemed unto him foe goode — ^he had re- 
ceived manie a Hamper of *em about Chrift- 
maiie. After a Time^ alle but he and I 
went up, and out on the Leads, to -fee the 
Comet ^ and we two fitting quite ilill, and 
Father, doubtlefle, fuppofed to be alone, I 
(aw a great roimd-fhouldered mannifh Sha- 
dowe glide acrofle the Paifage, and hearde 
the Front-door Latch click. Darted forthe, 
but too late, and then into the Kitchen^ 
with fbme warmth chid Betty for foe ibone 
agajm difobeying Orders, and threatened to tell 
my Mamma. She cried pertlie, '^ Law, Mils 
"Del, I wifh to Goodnefle your Mamma 
" was here to heare you, for I*d fooner have 
'^one Miilreis than three. A Shadowe, in- 
" deede ! I'm fure you law no Subftance 
" — ^very like, 'twas a Spirit, or, liker ftiU, 

*' onlie 
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''onlie the Cat* Here, Puis, Puis!'* ... . '665. 
and foe into the Paflage, as though to look 
for what ihe was fure not to find. I had 
noe patience with her 5 but, returning to 
Father^ aikt him if he had not heard the 
Latch dick? He layd. No 5 and, indeede, 
I think, had been dozing j ibe then fate Aill, 
and bethoughte me what 'twere beA to doe. 
Three Brains are too little agayoA one that 
is refolved to cheat. 'Tis noe Goode com- 
plajming to a Manj he will not fee, even 
though unafflided, like Father, who cannot. 
Men's Minds run on greater things, and foe 
they are fretted at domeftic Appeals, and 
generallie give Judgment the wrong Way. 
Thus we founde it before, poor motherlefle 
Girls, to our Coftj and I reallie believe it 
was more in Kindnefle for us than himfelfe, 
that Father liftened to the Do6br*s Over- 
c tures 



1665. tures in behalfe of Mifs Miii/kull; for what 
Companion can foe illiterate a Woman be 
to him ? But he believed her gentle, bearde 
that fhe was a good Houfewife, and appre- 
hended ihe would be kind to us .... 
Alas the Daye ! What Tears we three fhed 
in our Chamber that Night! and wifhed, 
too late, we had ne'er referred to him a 
Grievance, nor let him know we had a Bur- 
then. Soone we founde King Log had been 
fucceeded by King Stork ; foone made com- 
mon Caufe, tryed our Strength, and found 
it wanting, and fbone fubmitted to our new 
Yoke, and tried to make the befl of it. 

Yes, that is the onlie Courfe : we aUe 
feele it; onlie, as Ill-luck will have it, we 
do not always feel it fimultaneouflie. Anne, 
mayhap, has one of her dogged Humours 5 
Mary and I fee how much better 'twould 

be. 
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be, did fhe overcome it, or Ihut herfelf up 
till in better Temper. Mary is crabbed and 
exa6ting -, Anne and I cannot put her fhnight. 
Well for us when we fucceed juft fo far as 

1 

to keep it from the Notice of Father. Thus 
we rub on 3 I wonder if we ever fliaU pull 
all together ? 

Like unto a wife Mafter-builder, who 
ordereth the Difpofition of eache. Stone till 
the whole Building is fitly compa6ted toge- 
ther, io doth Father build up his noble 
Poem, which groweth under our Hands. 
Three Nights have I, without Complaynt, 
loft my Reft while writing at his Bedfide j 
this hath made me yawnifh in the Day- 
time, or, as Mother will have it, lazy. How- 
ever, I bethink me of Damo, Daughter of 
Pythagoras. 

Mother 
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1665. Mother came Home ye^rday; and Betty, 
the Figure of Neatnefle^ tooke goode Heede 
to be the firft to welcome her^ with officious 
Smiles, and Prayles of her Looks. For my 
Part, I thoughte it fiillfome, but kn^w her 
Motives better than Mother, who took it alle 
in goode Part. Indeede, noe one would give 
this Girl credit for foe falfe a Heart 5 ihe is 
pretty, n^odefl looking, and, for a while 
before my Father's Marriage, was as great 
a Favourite with Mary as now with xny 
Mother 5 flattered her the fame, and tempted 
her to idle goflipping Confidences. She 
was flow to believe herfelf cheated ^ and 
when 'twas as cleare as Day, could not con- 
vince Father of it. 

On Mary's mentioning this Morning (un- 
advifedlie, I think) the Kitchen Vifitor, 
Mother made fhort Anfwer — 

''Tilly-vally! 
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"Tilly-vally! bad Miflreffes make bad 
Maids 3 there will be noe fuch Doings 
now, I warrant .... I am fure, my 
Dear," appealing to Father, "you think 

''well in the main of Betty?*' 

"Yes," fays he, fmiling, "I think well 

" of both my Betties:' 

" At any rate," perfifts Mary, " the Man 

" covdde not be at once her Couiin and her 

"Brother." 

"Why, no," replies Father, "therein flie 
worfened her Story, by laying too much, 
as Dorothea did, when fhe pretended to 

" have heard of the Knight of La Mancha's 

" Fame, when fhe landed at Offuna / which 

"even a Madman as he was, knew to be 
noe Sea-port. It requires more Skill than 
'the General pofleis, to lie with a Circum- 

" ftance." 
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1665. Had a Valentine this Morning, though 
onlie from Ned Phillips, whom Mother is 
angry with, for filling xnj Head betimes 
with fuch Nbnfenfe. Howbeit, I am clofe 
on fixteen. 

Mary was out of Patience with Father 
yefterday, who, after keeping her a full Hour 
at Thucydides, fayd, 

^' Well, now we will refreih curfelves with 
*'a Canto of Ariqfto" which was as much a 
fealed Book to her as t'other. Howbeit, this 
Morning he fayd, 

'' Child, I have noted your Wearinefle in 
" reading the dead Languages to me j would 
''that I needed not to be beholden unto 



''any, whether bound to me by Blood and 
"AfFedion or not, for the Food that is as 
" needfulle to me as my daily Bread. Never- 
"thelefs, that I be not further wearifbme 

" unto 
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'* unto thee, I have engaged a young Quaker, 


1665. 


''named FMrvood, to relieve thee of this 




" Portion of thy Tafk, foe that thou mayll 




''have the more Leifure to enjoy the glad 




"Sunfhine and fair Sights I never more 




" fliall fee." 




Mary turned red, and dropt a quiet Tear 5 




but alas, he knew it not. 




" One part of my Children's Burthen, in- 




"deed,*' he continued, "I cannot, for ob- 




"vious Reafbns, relieve them of — they muft 




" ftill be my Secretaries, for in them alone can 




"I confide. Soe now to your healthfiille 




"Exercifes and fitting Recreations, dear 




"Maids, and Heaven's Bleffing goe with 




"you!" 




We kifled his Hand and went, but our 




Walk was not merry. 




EUu/ood is a young Man of feven-and- 




twenty, 

1 
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twenty^ c^ good Parts, but pragmaticalle 3 
Son of an Oxfordfhire Juftice of the Peace, 
but not on good Terms with hun, by Reafon 
of his religious Opinions, which the Father 
?iS&&& not. 

Spring is coming on apace. Father even 
iits between the wood Fire and the open 
Cafement, enjoying the mild Air, but it is 
not confidered healthfulle. 

''My Dear," lays Mother to him this 
Morning, after fome Hours*^ Abfence, "I 
have bought n>e a new Mantle of the moH 
abfolute Fancy. 'Tb fad-coloured, which 
I knew you would approve, but with a 
Garniture of Orange-tawny j three Plaits 
"at the WaiA behind, and a little ibick-up 
" Collar." 
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You are a comical Woman," lays Father, 

"to 
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*'to fpend foe much Money and Mind 
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"on a Thing your Hufband will never 




"fee." 


• 


" Oh ! but it coft no Money at alle," fays 




fhe 5 " that is the beft of it." 




"What is the beft of it?" rejoyned he. 




"I fiippofe you bartered for it, if you did 




"not buy it — ^you Women are always for 




" cheap Pennyworths. Come, what was the 




"Ranfom? One of my old Books, or my 




"new Coat?" 




"Your laft new Coat may be called old 




"too,. Tm fure," fay» Mother 5 "I believe 




" you married me in it." 




" Nay," fays Father, " and what if I did ? 




" Twas new then, at any rate 5 and the Cid 




^' Ruy Diaz was married in a black Satin 




"Doublet, which his Father had worn in 




" three or four Battles." 




"A 
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1665. '' A poor Compliment to the Bride," lays 
Mother. 

''Well, but, dear Betty, what has gone 
"for this copper-coloured Mantle? — Sylvef- 
"ter^s 'DuBartas?'" 

" Nothing of the fort, — nothing you value 
"or will ever mils. An old (rold Pocket- 
piece, that hath lain perdue, e'er ioQ long, 
in our Drelling- table Drawer." 
He fmote the Table with his Hand. 
Woman ! " cried he, changing Colour, 
'twas a Medal of Honour given to my 
Father by a Poliih Prince ! It Ihould have 
been an Heir-loom. There, lay noe more 
"about it now. 'Tis in your Jew*s Furnace 
" ere this. ' The Fining-pot for Silver, and 
" the Furnace for Grold, but . . . the Lord 
" trieth the Spirits.* Ay me ! mine is tried 
" fometimes." 

Uncle 
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Uncle Kit moft opportunelie entering at 
this Moment^ inflantaneouflie changed his 
Key-note. 

"Ha, Kit!" he cries, gladly, "here you 
"find me, as ufual, maundering among my 
" Women. Welcome, welcome ! How is it 

with you, and what's the News ?'* 

*'Why, the News is, that the Plague's 

coming on amain,*' fays my Uncle j "they 

fay it's been fmouldering among us all the 
"Winter, and now it's burfling out." 

"Lord fave usl" fays Mother, turning 
pale. 

" You may fay that," fays Uncle, "but you 
" mufl alfoe try to fave yourfelves. For my 
" Part, I fee not what fhoulde keep you in 

Town. Come down to us at Ipftvich ; 

my Brother and you (hall have the haunted 
" Chamber ; and we can make plenty of 

" Shake- 
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1665. " Shake-downs for the Girls in the Atticks. 

"Your Maids can look after Matters here. 
By the way, you have a Merlin's Head 
fett up in your Neighbourhood^ I faw 
your black-eyed Maid come forthe of it 
as I paiTed." 
Mother bit her Lip 5 but Father broke 

forthe with, " What can we exped but that 
a judiciall Punifliment fhoulde befall a 
Land where the Corruption of the Court, 
more potent and fubtile in its Infedtion 
than anie Peftilence, hath tainted every 
open Reforte and bye Comer of the Ca- 
pital and Country? Our Sins cry aloud 3 
our Pulpits, Counters, and Clofetts alike 
witneis againfl us. 'Tis, as with the People 
foe with the Prieil, as with the Buyer foe 
with the Seller, as with the Maid foe with 
the Mifbeis. Plays, Interludes, Gaming- 

" houfes. 
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houfes^ Sabbath Debauches^ Dancing-roomsj 
Merry -Andrews^ Japk Puddings^ Quacks^ 
falfe Prophefyings — " 

'^ Ah ! we can excufe a little Bittemefle 
in the loling Party now," lays Uncle ; " but 
do you feriouily mean to say you think us 
more deferving of judiciall Punifhment 
under the glorious Refloration than during 
''the unnatural Rebellion? Sure you have 
" had Time to cool upon that.** 

''Certainly I mean to lay fo/* anfwers 
Father. " During the unnatural Rebel- 
" lion, as you pleafe to call it, the Common- 
" wealth, whole Duration was veiy ihort — *' 

"Veiy fhort, indeed,** obierves Uncle, 
coughing. " Only fix)m Worcefier Fight, 
Fifty-one, to NolTs Diflblution of the Long 
Parliament, Fifty-three ; yet quite long 
enough to fee what it was.** 

"I 
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1665. « I deny that, as well as your Dates," iays 
Father. '*We enjoyed a Commonwealth 
"under the Prote6tor, who, had he not af- 
" fumed that high Office which gave him 
" his Name, would have lacked Opportunity 
*^of ihewing that he was capable of filling 
" the moft exalted Station with Vigour and 
Abihty. He fecured a wife Peace, ob- 
tained the refpe6tfull Concurrence of foreign 
'* Powers, lilled our domeflick Courts with 
"upright Judges, and relpected the Rights 
" of Confcience." 

" Why, fuppofe I admitted all this, which 
I am far from doing,** fays Uncle, "what 
was he but a King, except by juil Tide ? 
What had become, meantime, of your 
" Conmionwealth ? '* 

" Softly, Kit;' returns Father. " The Com- 
monwealth was progreffing, meantime, like 
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^' a little Rivulet that rifes among the Hills^ 1665. 
amid Weeds and Mois, and graduallie works 
itfelf a widening Channel^ filtering over 
'' Beds of Gravely and obfbudted here and 
*' there by Fragments of Rock^ that fbrelie 
" chafe and trouble it, at the very Time that, 
to the difiant Obferver, it looks mofl pic- 
turesque and beautifid.** 
'^Well, I fuppofe I was never diAant 
enough to fee it in this pi6lurefque Point 
of View," lays Uncle. '^ Legitimate Mo- 
narchy was, to my Mind, the Rock over 
which the brawling River leaped awhile, 
and which, in the End, fuccefsfiillie oppofed 
it 3 and as to your Oliver^ he was a cun- 
ning Fellow, that diverted its Courfe to 
" tume his own Mill." 

*' They that can fee any Virtue or Come- 
'• linefs in a Charles Stuart," fays Father, 
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1665. " can hardly be expe6ted to acknowledge the 
" rugged Merits of a plain Republican." 

'' Plain was the very lafl Thing he was/* 
fays Uncle^ ''either in fpeaking or dealing. 
'' He was as cunning as a Fox, and as roughe 
" as a Bear." 

*' We can overlooke the Roughnefs of a good 

Man/' fays Father; "and if a Temper 

fubjed to hafly Ebullitions is better than the 

one which, by Blows and harde Ufage, has 

" been filenced into Sullenneis, a Republic is 

" better than an abfolute Sovereignty." 

'* Aye ; and if a Temper under the Con- 

''trol of Reafon and Principle," rejoyns 

Uncle, ''is better than one unaccuflomed 

to reftrayn its hafly Ebullitions, a limited 

Monarchy is better than a Republic." 

" But ours is not limited enough," perfifb 

Father. 

" Wait 
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''Wait awhile," returns Uncle, "till, as 
you fay, we have filtered over the Gravel 
a little longer, and then fee how clear we 

" fhall run." 

'' I don't fee much prefent Chance of it," 

fays Father. "Such a King, and fuch a 

"Court!" 

"The King and Court will foon (hift 

" Quarters, I underltand," fays Uncle 5 " for 

"Fear of this coming Sickneis. 'Twould 
be a rare Thing, indeede, for the King to 
take the Plague ! " 

"Why not the King, as well as any of 
his Commons?" fays Father. "Tufti! I 
am tired of the Account People make of 
him. 'Is Philip dead?* 'No 5 but he is 
fick.* Pray, what is it to us, whether Philip 

"is fick or not?" 

"Which of the Phillipfes, my Dear?" 
D afks 
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1665. afks Mother. "Did you fay Ja^k Phillips 
"was fick?" 

" No, dear Beiiy ; only a King of Macedon, 
who lived a long Time ago." 
'^Dodor Brice commends you much for 
your grounding the Phillipfes fo excellently 
in the Claflicks/* fays Uncle. 
"He fhould think whether his Praife is 
"much worthe having/* fays Father, rather 
haughtily. " The young Men were in- 
" debted to me for a competent Knowledge 
" of the learned Tongues — no more." 

" Nay, fomewhat more,** rejoyned Uncle 5 
" and the Praife of a worthy Man is furely 
" always worthe having.'* 

" If he be our ; Superior in the Thing 

"wherein he praifes us,** returned Father, 

" his Praife is then a Medal of Reward ; but 

' it ihould never be a current Coin, bandied 

" from 
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^'from one to another. And the Inferior 
" may never praife the Superior." . 

Uncle was filent a Moment, and then fbftly 
uttered, "My Soul, praife the Lord." 

*' There you have me,** lays Father, 
inilantlie foftening. " Laud we the Name 
"of the Lord, but let's not laud one an- 
" other;*. 

"Ah! I can't wait to argue the Point," 
lays Uncle. " I muft back to the Temple'' 

" Stay a Moment, Kit, Have you feen 
" ' the Myfterie of Jefuitifm ? '" 

"No 5 have you feen the Proof that Ixm- 
don, not Rome, is the City on feven Hills ? 
Ludgate Hill, Fi/h-Jhreet Hill, Dowgate Hill, 

Garlick Hill, Saffron Hill, Holhom Hill, and 

Tower Hill. Clear as Day ! " 

"Where's Snow Hill? Come, don't go 
"yet. We will fight over feme of our old 

"Feuds. 
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i66s. " Feuds. There will be a roaft Pig on Table 
'*at one o*Clock, and, I fancy, a Tanfy- 
" pudding.** 

" / can't fancy Taniy-pudding," fays Uncle, 
fhuddering; "I cannot abide Tanfies, even 
''in Lent. Beiides, I*m expe^ng a Re- 
" ference." 

"Oh! veiy well; then drop in again in 
the Evening, if you willj and very likely 
you will meet Cyricxk Skinner, And you 
fhall have cold Pig for Supper — ^not forget- 
ting the Currant-iauce, Wiltjhire Cheefe, 
Carraways, and fbme of your own Wine." 
"Well, that founds good. I don't mind 
"if I do," lays Uncle j "but don't expe6t 
" me after nine." 

I'm in Bed by nine," lays Father. 
Oh, oh ! " fays Uncle 5 and with a co- 
mical Look at us, he went off. 

Uncle 
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Uncle Kit did not come laft Night j, I 

did not much expert he woulde^ nor Mr. 
Skinner, Infleade> we had Dr. Paget, and 

one or two others^ who talked dolefully alle 

the Evening of the Signs of the Times, till 

they gave me the Horrors, One had feene 

a Ghoft, or at leaft, feene a Crowd looking 

at a Ghoft, or for a Ghoft, in Bi/kopgate 

Churchyard, that comes out and points hither 

and thither at future Graves. Another had 

(bene an Apparition, or Meteor, fbmewhat of 

human or angelic Shape, in the Air. Father 

laugh t at the firA, but did not fo difcredit in 

toto the other: obferving that Theodore Beza 

believed at one Time in aftrologick Signs j 

and thought that the Appearance of the 

notable Star in Cafjvopeiea betokened the 

univerfal End. And as for Angels, he iayd, 

they were, queftionleis, miniftering Spiritts, 

not 
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1665. riot onlie fent forth to minifter unto the 
Heirs of Salvation, but fometimes Inftni- 
ments of God's Wrath, to execute Judg- 
ments upon ungodly Men, and convince 
them of the ill Deeds which they have un- 
godly committed 5 as during the Peflilence 
in David* s Time, when the King law the 
Deftroying Angel flanding betweene Heaven 
and Earth, having a drawne Sword in his 
Hand, flretched over Jerufalem. Such Dele- 
gates we might, without Fanaticifm, fuppofe 
to be the generall, though unfeene, Inftru- 
ments of public Chaflifements 3 and, for our 
particular Comfort, we had equall Reafon to 
repofe on the Aflurance, that even amid the 
Peflilence that walked in Darknefle, and the 
Deftru6tion that wafted by Noonday, the 
Angels had charge over each particular Be- 
Mever, to keep them in all their Ways. 

Adding, 
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Adding, that, though he forbore, with Calvin, 
to pronounce that each Man had his own 
Guardian Spiritt, — ^a Subje6fc whereon Scrip- 
ture was filent, — ^we had the Lord's own 
Word for it, that little Children were the 
particular Care of holy Angels* 

And, thus, and othermuch to fame Pur- 
port, had foe foothing and fedative an 
EfFed, that we might have gone to Bed in 
peacefiill Truft, onlie that Dr. Pa^et muft 
needs bring up, after Supper, the correlative 
Theme of the great Florentine Plague, and 
the poifoned Wells, which fett Father off 
upon the A6ls of Mercy of Cardinal Borromeo, 
— not he called St. Charles, but the Car- 
dinal- Archbifliop, — and foe, to the Peftilence 
at Geneva, when even the Bars and Locks of 
Doors were poifoned by a Gang of Wretches, 
who thought to pillage the Dwellings of the 

Dead J 



.39 



1665. 



1665. Dead; till we all went to Bed, moped to 
Death. 

Howbeit, I had been warmly afleep fbme 
Hours (more by Token I had read the 
ninety-firft Pfalm before getting into Bed), 
when Anne, clinging to me, woke me up 
with a Ihrill Cry. I whifpered fearfuUie, 
»' What is't ?— a Thief under the Bed ? ** 

" No, no," Ihe replies. " Liften ! ** 

Soe I did for a While 5 and was juft going 
to lay, *^You were dreaming," when a 
hollow Voice in the Street, bei^eath our Win- 
dow, diflin6tlie proclaimed, 

"Yet forty Days, and London fhall be 
" defbroyed ! I will overturn, overturn over- 
"tumit! Oh! Woe! Woe! Woe!" 

I Iprang out of Bed, fell over my Shoes, 
got up again, and ran to the Window. There 
was Nothing to be feen but long, black 

Shadows 
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Shadows in the Streets. The Moon was 
behind the Honfe. After looking forthe 
awhile, with Teeth chattering, I was about 
to drop the Curtain, when, afar off, whether 
in or over fome diftant Quarter of the Town, 
I heard the fame Voice, clearhe enow to 
recognife the Rhythm, though not the Words. 
I crept to Bed, chilled and awe-ftricken 5 yet, 
after cowering awhile, and faying our Prayers, 
we both fell alleep. 



1665 



The firft Sounde this Morning was of 
Weeping and Wayling. Mother had beene 
feared by the Night-warning, and wearied 
Father to have us alle into the Countrie. 
He thought the Danger not yet imminent, 
the Expenfe confiderable, and the Outcry 
that of fome crazy Fanatickj ne'ertlieleffe, 
confented to employ Ellwood to look us out 

fome 
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1665, Ibme coiintiy Lodgings 3 having noe Mind to 
live upon my Uncle at Ipfzvich, 

Mary, ftrange to lay, had heard noe Noife 5 
nor had the Maids 5 but Servants always deep 
heavily. 

Some of the Pig having beene fett aiide 
for my Uncle, and Mother fancying it for her 
Breakfail, was much putt out, on going into 
the Larder, to find it gone. Betty, of courfe, 
fayd it was the Cat. Mother made Anfwer, 
ihe never knew a Cat partial to cold Pig 3 
and the Door having been latched, was fuf- 
picious of a Puis in Boots. 

Betty cries — " Plague take the Cat ! " 

Mother rejoyns — "If the Plague does 
" take him, I fhall certainly have him 
" hanged." 

" Then we fhall be overrun by Rats," fays 
Betty, 
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"I fliall buy Ratfbane for them/' fays 1665. 
Mother 5 and foe into the Parlour, where 
Father, having hearde the whole Dialogue, 
had been greatlie amufed* 

At Twilight, fhe went to look at the Pantry 
Faftenings herfelfe, but, fuddenlie hearing a 
dolorous Voyce either within or immediately 
without, cry, " Oh ! Woe, Woe !" fhe natu- 
rallie drew back. However, being a Woman 
of much Spiritt, fhe iniiantlie recovered her- 
felfe, and went forward 3 but no one was 
in the Pantiy. The Occurrence, therefore, 
made the more Impreffion^ and fhe came 
up fomewhat feared, and afked if we had 
heard it. 

*'My Dear,'* fays Father, ^'you awoke me 
in the midfl of a very interefling Colloquy 
between Sir Thomas More and Erafmus, 
However, I think a Dog barked, or rather 

'' howled. 
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1665. " howled, jufl now. Are you fore the Words 
" were not ' Bow, wow, wow ? * ** 

Another Night-larura; but onlie from 
Father, who wanted me to write for him, — 
a Tafk he has much intromitted of late. 
Mother was hugelie annoyed at it, and fayd^ 
— "My Dear, I am perfuaded that if you 
" would not perfift in going to Bed foe earlie, 
''you would not awake at thefe untimelie 
" Houre." 

''That is very well for you to fay," re- 
turned he, " who can few and fpin the whole 
Evening through j but I, whofe long entire 
Day is Night, grow fo tired of it by nine 
" o'clock, that I am fit for Nothing but Bed." 
"Well," fays fhe, "I often find that 
brufhing my Hair wakes me up when I 
am drowfy. I will brufh yours To-morrow 

Evening, 
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Evening, and fee if we cannot keep you up 

a little later, and provide founder Reft for 

you when you do turn in." 

Soe, this Evening, fhe cafts her Apron over 
his Shoulders, and commences combing his 
Hair, chatting of this and that, to keep him 
in good Humour. 

'^ What beautiful Hair this is of yours, my 
'^ Dear ! '* fays fhe 5 ** foe fine, foe long, and 
*'foft! fcarcelie a Silver Thread in it. I 
"warrant there's manie a young Gallant at 
*' Court would be proud of fuch.** 

''Girls, put your Sciflars out 'of your 
'' Mother s Way," fays Father 3 ''fhe'saper- 
*'fe6t Dalilah, and will whip off Half my 
" Curls before I can count Three, unlefs you 
''look after her. And I," he adds, with a 
Sigh, " am, in one Sort, a Sam/on.** 

"I*m fure Dalilah never treated Samfons 

"old 
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1665. " old Coat with fuch Refpea," fays Mother, 
finifhing her Tafk, Fefuming her Apron, and 
kUUng him. " Soe now, keep your Eyes 

open — I mean, keep awake — ^till I bring 
you a Goflip*s Bowl." 

When fhe was gone. Father continued 
fitting bolt upright, his Eyes, as fhe iayd (his 
beautiful Eyes!), open and wakefiill, and 
his Countenance compofed, yet grave, as 
if his Thoughts were at leaft as far off 
as Tangrolipix the Turk. All at once, he 
fays, 

"Deb, are my Sleeves white at the El- 
''bow?" 

"No, Father." 

" Or am I fliiny about the Shoulders ? " 

f' No, Father." 

" Why, then," cries he, gaily, " this Coat 

can't be very old, however long I may 

" have 
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'*have worn it. I'll rab on in it ftillj and 1665. 

'^your Mother and you will have the more 

''Money for copper-coloured Clokes. But 

"don*t, at any Time, let your Father get 

" fhabby. Children. I would never be thread- 

" bare nor unclean. Let my Habitt be neat 

*' and Ipotlefs, my Bands well wafhed and 

'' uncrumpled, as becometh a Gentleman. 

''As for my Sword in the Comer, your 

"Mother may fend that after my Medal as 

" foon as Ihe will. The Cid parted with his 

" Tizona in his Life-time 5 foe a peaceable 

" Man, whole Eyes, like the Prophet AUjaKs, 

" are fet, may well doe the fame," 

Yefterday being the LordHs Day, Mother May 12 
was hugely feared during Morning Service, 
by feeing an old Lady put her Kerchief to 
her Nofe, look hither and thither, and, £naUy, 

walk 
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1665. walk out of Church. One whilpered another^ 
A Plague-Smell, perchance." ^^No Doubt 
on't^'* and ioe, one after another left, as, 
at length, did Mother, who declared fhe 
beganne to feel herfelf ill. On the Cloth 
being drawn after Dinner, fhe made a ferious 
Attack on my Father upon the Subjeft of 
Country Lodgings, which he floutly refified 
at firfl, faying, 

" If, Wife and Daughters, either the Dan- 

" ger were fb immediate, or the Efcape from 

''it fb facile as to juflify thefe womanifh 

" Clamours, Reafon would that I fhould Men 

to you. But, fince that the Lord is about 

our Bed, and about our Path, in the Capital 

no lefs than in the Countxy, and knoweth 

''them that are his, and hideth them under 

" the Shadowe of his Wings, — and fince that, 

" if the Fiat be indeed ifTued agaynfl us, no 

Stronghold, 
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Stronghold^ though guarded with triple 1665. 
Walls of Circumvallation^ like Ecbatana, 
nor pafloral Valley, that might infpire Theo- 
critus with a new Idyl, can hide us, either 
by its Strength or its Obfcurity, from the 
Arrow of the Deftroying Angel , — ye, there- 
fore, feeing thefe Things cannot be ipoken 
agaynft, ought to be quiet, and do Nothing 
rafhly. Wherefore, I pray you. Wife and 
Daughters, get you to your Knees before 
*' Him who alone can deliver you from thefe 
Terrors 5 and having cafl your Burthen upon 
Him, eat your Bread in Peacefulnels and 
" Cheerfulnefs of Heart." 

However, we really are preparing for 
Country Quarters, for young Ellwood hath 
this Morning brought us Note of a ruflick 
Abode near his Friends, the Penningtons, at 
Chalfoni, in Bucks, the Charges of which 
E fuit 
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fuit my Father's limited Means 5 and we hope 
to enter on it by the End of the Week. 
EllwoofTs Head feems full of OuU SpringeU, 
the Daughter of Mafter PenningtmCs Wife 
by her firft Hufband. If half he lays of her 
be trae, I Ihall like to fee the young Lady. 
We part with one Maid, and take the other. 
Betty was very forward to be left in Charge 5 
and profeft herfelf wiUing to abide any. Rifk 
for the Sake of the Family : more by Token 
(he thoughte there was no Rilk at alle, 
having bought a Sovereign Charm of Mother 
Shipton, Howbeit, on inducing her, much 
agaynfl her Will, to open it. Nought was 
founde within, but a wretched little Print 
of a Ship, with the Words, fcrawled beneath 
it, " By Virtue of the above Sign.*' Father 
called her a filly Baggage, and ikyd he was 
glad, at any Rate, there was no Profanity 
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in it : but^ in Spite of Betty, and Polly, and 
Mother too, he is refolved to leave the Houfe 
under the fole Charge of Nurfe Jellycott, 
Indeed, there will probably be more rather 
than lefi Work to do at Chalfont; but Mother 
means to get a little Boy, fuch as will be 
glad to come for Threepence a- Week, to 
to fetch the Milk, poft the Letters, get Flour 
from the Mill, and Barm from the Brew- 
houfe, carry Pies to the Oven, clean Boots 
and Shoes, bring in Wood, fweep up the 
Garden, roll the Grafs, turn the Spit, draw 
Water, lift Boxes and heavy Weights, chafe 
away Beggars and infe6tious Peribns, and any 
little odd Matter of the Kind. 

Mother has drowned the Cats, and poi- 
foned the Rats. The latter have revenged 
'emfelves by dying behind the Wainfcot, 

which 
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which makes the lawer Part of the Houie 
foe unbearable, *ipeciallie to Father, that we 
are impatient to be off. Mother, intending 
to turn Chalfont into a befieged Garriibn, is 
laying in Stock of Sope, Candles, Cheefe, 
Butter, Salt, Sugar, Raiiins, Peafe, and Bacon^ 
befides Reiin, Sulphur, and Benjamm, agajrnfi 
the Infedionj and Pill Ruff, and Venice 
Treacle, in Cafe it comes. 

As to Father, his Thoughts naturallie run 
more on Food for the Mind; foe he hath 
layd in goodlie Store of Pens, Paper, and Ink, 
and fett me to pack his Books. At firfl, he 
fayd he fhould onlie require a few, and good 
Ones. Thefe were all of the biggeft; and 
three or four Folios broke out the bottom of 
the Box. So then Mother fayd the onlie 
Way was to cord *em up in Sacking j which 
greatlie relaxed the Bounds of his Self-denial, 

and 
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and ended in his having a Load packed that 
would break a Horfe*s Back. Alfo> hath had 
his Organ taken to Pieces 3 but as it muft 
goe in two feyeral Loads^ and we cannot get 
a bigger Wagon, — everie Cart and Carriage, 
large or little, being on fuch hard Duty in 
thefe Times, — I*m to be left behind till the 
Wagon returns, and till IVe £nifhed cata- 
loguing the Books 5 after which Ned Phillips 
hath promifed to take me down on a Pillion. 
Nurfe JeUycott, being lent for from Wap- 
ping, looked in this Forenoon, for Father's 
Commands. Such Years have pafled iince 
we loft Sight of her, that I remembered not 
her Face in the leaft, but had an inHant 
Recollection of her chearfulle, gentle Voyce. 
Spite of her Steeple Hat, and iSort fcarlet 
Cloke, which gave her an antiquated Ayr, 
her cleare hazel Eyes and fmooth-parted 

Silver 
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1665. Silver Locks gave her an engaging Appear- 
ance. The World having gone ill with her, 
ihe thankfullie takes Charge of the Premifes ; 
and though her Eyes filled with Tears, 'twas 
with looking at Father, He, for his Part, 
fpake mofl kindlie, and gave her his Hand, 
which (he kifled. 



They are all off. Never was Houle in 
fuch a Pickle! The Carpets rolled up, but 
the Boards beneath 'em unfwept, and black 
with Dirt j as Nurfe gladlie undertook everie 
Office of that Kind, and fayd 'twould help 
to amufe her when we were away. But ihe 
has tidied up the little Chamber over the 
Houfe-door Ihe means to occupy, and fett 
on the Mantell a Beau-pot of frefli Flowers 
{he brought with her. The whole Houfe 
fmells of aromatick Herbs, we have burnt foe 

many 
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many of late for Fumigation 5 and, though 1665. 
we fear to open the Window, yet, being on 
the fhady Side, we doe not feel the Heat 
much. 

Yefterday, while in the Thick of packing, 
and Nobody being with Father but me, a 
Meflenger arrived, with a few Lines, writ 
privily by a Friend of poor EUwood, faying 
he was in Aylejbury Gaol, — not for Debt, but 
for his Opinions, — -and praying Father to fend 
him twenty or thirty Shillings for immediate 
Neceflaries. Mother having gone to my 
Lord Mayor for Paflports, and Father having 
long given up to her his Purfe, ♦ . . . (for us 
Girls, we rarelie have a Crown,) he was in a 
Strait, and at length faid, 

" This poor young Fellow mull not be 

'' denied A Friend in Need is a Friend 

'* indeed Tie on thy Hood, Child, and 

ftep 
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1665. ** flep out with the Volume thou hadli in thy 
** Hand but now, to the Stall at the Comer. 
See Isaac himfelf 5 Ihew him Ta^** Auto- 
graph on the Fly-leaf, and afk him for thirty 
or forty Shillings on it till I come back 3 but 
" bid him on no Pretence to part with it." 

I did fo, not much liking the Job — ^there 
are often fuch queer People there 3 for old 
Isaac deals not onlie in old Books, but old 
Silver Spoons. Howbeit, I took the Volume 
to his Shop, and as I went in, Betty came out ! 
What had been her Bufinefle, I know not; 
but fhe lookt at me and my Book as though 
fhe ihould like to know mine; but, with her 
ufual demure Gurtfey, made Way for me, and 
walked off. I got the Money with much 
Waiting, but not much other DifBcultie, and 
took it to Father, who fent twenty Shillings 
to Ellwood, and gave me five for my Pa3ms. 

Poor 
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Poor EUwood ! he hath good Leifiire to mufe 
now on GuU Springett. 

Mother was foe worried by the Odour of 
the Rats, that fhe got Father to ftart a Day 
fooner than was firil intended, leaving me 
merelie a little extra Packing. Confequence 
was, that this Morning, before Dawn, being 
earlie at my Taik, there taps me at the Win- 
dow an old Harridan that Mother can't abide, 
who is always a-crying, *'Anie Kitchen-fhiiF 
" have you. Maids ?" 

Quoth I, " We've Nothing for you." 

" Sure, my deary," anfwers flie, in a ca- 
joling voyce, *' there 's the Dripping and 
'' Candles you promifed me this Morning, 
" along with the Pot-Hquor." 

^'Dear Heart, Mrs. Del T fays Nurfe, 
laughing, *' there is, indeed, a Lot of Kitchen- 

*'fhiiF 
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1665. <f ftuiF hid up near the Sink, which I dare £ay 
your Maid told her fhe was to have 5 and as 
it will only make the Houfe fmell worfe, I 
don't fee why fhe fhould not have it, and 
pay for it too." 

Soe I laught, and gave it her forthe, and 
{he put into my Hand two Shillings ^ but 
then fays, " Why, where *s the Cheefe ?" 
We *ve no Cheefe for you,** fayd I. 
Well," fays fhe, " it *s a dear Bargayn ; 
but ....** peering towards me, "is t*other 
Maid gone, then ?'* 

'*Oh, yes! both of *em,'* fays I; '*and 
" I *m the Miftrefs,*' foe burft out a laughing, 
and fhut the Window, while flie flumped 0% 
with Something between a Grunt and a 
Grone. Of couife, I gave the Money to 
Nurfe. 
We had much Talk overnight of my poor 

dear 
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dear Mother. Nurfe came to her when jinne .1665, 
was bom, and remained in the Family till 
after the Death of Father's fecond Wife. She 
was a fayr and delicate Gentlewoman, by 
Nurfe's Account, foft in Speech, fond of 
Father, and kind to us and the Servants : but 
all Nurfe's Suffrages were in Favour of mine 
own loved Mother. 

I alkt Nurfe how there came to have beene 
a Separation betweene . Father and Mother, 
fbone after their Marriage. She made An- 
fwer, fhe never could underfland the Rights 
of . it, having beene before her Time j but 
they were both fo good, and tenderly affec- 
tioned, {he never could believe there had 
beene anie reall Wrong on either Side. She 
always thought my Grandmother mufl have 
promoted the Mifunderftanding. Men were 
ieldom fond of their Mothers-in-law, He 

was 



1665. was yeiy kind to the whole Familj the 
Winter before jinjie was horn, when, but for 
him, they would not have had a Roof over 
their Heads. Old Mr. Powell died in his 
Houfe the veiy Day before Chriflmas, which 
cafi a Gloom over alle, inibmuch that my 
Mother would never after keep Chriflmas 
Eve; and, as none of the Puritans did, they 
were alle of a Mind. My other Grandfather 
dropt off a few Months after 5 he was vei^' 
fond of Mother. At this time Grandmother 
was going to Law for her Widow's Thirds, 
which were little worth the ftriving for, ex- 
cept to One foe extreme poor. Yet, Ipite of 
Gratitude and Intereft, ihe muft quarrel with 
Father, and remove herfelf fix)m his Houfe 3 
which even her own Daughter thought very 
wrong. Howbeit, Mother would have her 
firft Child baptized after her 3 and fent her 

aUe 
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alle the little Helps fhe could from her owne 
Purfe, from Time to Time, with Father's 
Privity and Concurrence. He woulde have 
his next Girl called Mary, after Mother 5 
though the Name Jhe went by with him was 
"Sweet Moll;'' — 'tis now always "Poor 
"MoU;' or "Your Mother." Her health 
fayled about that Time, and they iiimmered 
at Foreji HUl — a Place fhe was always hanker- 
ing after 5 but when fhe came back fhe told 
Nurfe fhe never wifhed to fee it agayn, 'twas 
foe altered. Father's Sight was, meantime, 
getting worfe and worfe. She read to him, 
and wrote for him often. He had become 
CromwelTs Secretary, and had received the 

public Thanks of the Commonwealth 

Great as his Reputation was at Home, 'twas 
greater Abroad 5 and Foreigners came to fee 
him, as they flill occafionally doe, from all 

Parts. 
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1665. Parts. My Mother not onlie loved him, but 
was proud of him. All her Pleafures were in 
Home. From my Birth to that of the little 
Boy who dyed, her Health and Spiritts were 
good 5 after that they failed 5 but Ihe always 
tried to be chearfull with Father. She read 
her Bible much, and was good to the Poor. 
Nurfe fays *twas almofl miraculous how much 
Good fhe did at how little Coft, except of 
Forethought and Trouble; and all foe fe- 
cretlie. She began to have an Impreflion fhe 
was for an early Grave, but did not feem to 
lament it. One Night, Nurfe being befide 
her, awoke her from what fhe fuppofed an 
uneafie Dream, as fhe was crying in her Sleep j 
but as foone as fhe oped her Eyes, fhe looked 
furprifed, and faid it was a Vifion of Peace. 
She thought the Redeemer of alle Men had 
been talking with her. Face to Face, as a 

Man 
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Man talketh with his Friend, and that Ihe 
had fallen at his Feet in gratetul Joy, and 
was faying, " Oh ! I can't exprefs. ... I can't 
'* exprefs — " 

About a Week after ihe dyed, without any 
particular Warning, except a fhort Prick or 
two at the Heart. My Father was by. *Twas 
much talked of at the Time, Ihe being foe 
young. 

Difcourfing of this and that, 'twas Midnight 
ere we went to Bed. 



1665. 



Chalfontt 
Arrived at laft 5 after what a Journey! 
Ned had fent me Word Overnight to expedt, 
this Forenoon, a (mart young Cavalier, on a 
fine prancing Steed, with rich Accoutrements. 
Howbeit, at the Time fpecifyde, there was 

brought 



1665. brought up to the Door an old white Horfe, 
blind of one Eye, with an aquiline Nofe, and, 
I ihould think, eight Feet high. The Bridle 
was diverfe from the Pillion, which was finely 
embroidered, but tamiiht, with the Stuffing 
oozing out in feverall Places. Howbeit, 'twas 
the onlie Equipage to be hired in the Ward, 
for Love or Money . . . . fo Ned fayd. .... 
And he had a huge Pair of gauntlett Gloves, 
a Whip, that was the fmartefl Thing about 
him, and a kind of Vizard over his Nofe and 
Mouth, which, he fayd, was to prevent his 
being too alluring ; but I know *twas to ward 
off Infe6tion. I had meant to be brave 3 and 
Nurfe and I had bruihed up the green cam- 
blet Skirt, but the rent Mother had made in 
it would Ihow 5 however, Nurfe thought that, 
when I was up fhe could conceal it with a 
Corking-pin. Thus appointed, Ned led the 

Way, 
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Way, faying, the onlie Occafion on which a 
Gentleman needed not to excufe himfelf to a 
Lady fpr going firft, was when they were to 
ride a Pillion. Noe more jefting wh6n once 
a-Horfeback 3 for, after pacing through a few 
deferted Streets, we found ourfelves amidfl 
fiich a Medly of Carts, Coaches, and Wagons, 
ftill of People and Goods, all pouring out of 
Town, that Ned had enough to do to keep 
cleare of *em, and of the Horfemen and 
empty Vehicles coming back for frefh Loads. 
Dear Heart ! what JofUing, Curling, and 
Swearing I And how awfiill the Caufe ! 
Houfes padlocked and fhuttered wherever we 
pafled, and fome with red Croiles on the 
Doors. At the firft Turnpike 'twas worft of 
aU — a complete Stoppage 3 Men fquabbling. 
Women crying, and much good DayHght 
wailed. Howbeit, Ned deiired me to keep 
p my 



65 



1665. 



66 



i665. 



DehoraJis Diary, 



my Mouth ihut^ my Eyes open^ and to tnifl 
to his good Care ; and^ by Dint of fbme 
fhrewd Pilotage, weathered the Strait : after 
which, our old Horfe, whofe Paces, to do 
him Juftice, proved very eaiie, took longer 
Steps than anie other on the Road, by which 
Means we ibon got quit of the Throng ; onlie, 
we continuallie gained on frelh Parties, — ^ibme 
dreadfully overloaded, ibme knocked up al- 
readie, fbme baiting at the Roadfide, and 
many of the poorer Sort ereding *emfelves rude 
Tents and Cabins under the Hedges. Soon I 
began to rejoyce in the green Fields, and iayd 
how fweet was the Ayr-, and Ned fayd, "Ah! — 
" a Brick-kiln, "and fignedat one with his Whip. 
But I knew the Wind came t'other Way 5 
and e*en Bricks are better than dead Rats. 



Half-way to Amerjham found Hoh Carter s 
Wagon, with Fathers Organ in't, flicking in 

the 
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the Hedge, without Man or Horfe 3 and, by- 1665. 
and-by, came upon Hob hinifelf, with a Party, 
caroufing. Ned gave it him Well, and fent 
him back at doUble-quick Time. *Twas too 
bad. He had left Town overnight, and pro- 
mifed to be at ChaJfont by noon. I fhould 
have beene ifain to keep him in Advance of us 3 
howbeit, we were for6t to leave him in the 
Rear^ and, about two Miles beyond Amerjham, 
we turned off the high Road into a country 
Lane, which loon brought us to a finall retired 
Hamlet, Ihaded with Trees, with a neat Church, 
and furrounded with pleafant Meadows and 
Orchards, which was no other than Clmlfont. 
There was Mother near the Gate, putting 
fome fine Things to bleach on a Sweetbriar- 
hedge. Ned ftopt to chat with her, and learn 
where he might put his Horfe, while I went 
to feek Father 3 and foon found him, fitting 

up 
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their Colour, and were curiouily variegated 1665. 
with green and yellow Mois^ and that the 
Eaves were dentilled> witJa Birds' Nefls built 
in *em, and a big Honeyfuckle growing to the 
upper Floor 3 and there was a great and a 
little Gable, and a heavy Chimney-flack 3 . a 
Cafement of four Compartments next the 
Door, and another of two over it 3 four Lat- 
tice-windows at t'other End. In Front, a 
fleep Meadow, enamelled with King-cups 
and Blue-bells 3 alongfide the Gable-end, a 
Village Road, with deep Cart-ruts, and Haw- 
thorn Hedges. Onlie one finall Dwelling at 
hand, little better than a crazy Hayftack 3 
Sheep in the Field, Bees in the Honeyllickle 3 
and a little rippling Rivulet flowing on con- 
tinually. 

*'Why, now you have fett me quite at 
Eafe!" cries he, turning his bright Eyes 

thankfully 
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thankfiilly towards the Sky. "I begin to 
'' like the Place, and to blefe the warm Sun 
and pure Ayr. Ha ! fb there is a rippling 
Rivulet, that floweth on continually ! . . . . 
Lord, forgive me for my peevifh Petulance 
.... for forgetting that I could ftill hear 
the Lark fing her Morning Hymn, fcent the 
" Meadow-fweet and new-mown Hay, deted 
the Bee at his Induftiy, and the Wood- 
pecker at his Mifchief, difcem the Breath of 
Cows, and hear the Lambs bleat, and the 
Rivulet ripple continually! Come! let us 
go and feek Ned'' 
And, throwing his Arm about me, draws 
me to him, laying, " This is my befl Walking- 
" flick,** and fteps forward brilkly and fearleffly. 
Truly, I think Ned loves him as though he 
were his own Father, and, indeed, he hath 
fcarce known any other. Kiffing his Hand 

reverently. 
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reverently, he (ays, — *' Honoured Nunks, how 
*' fares it with you ? Do you like Chalfimt?** 

" Indeed I do, Ned,*' refponds Father, 
heartily. " 'Tis a little Zoar, whither I and 
'* my fugitive Family have efcaped from the 
'^ wicked City j and, I thank Grod, my Wife 
** has no Mind to look back.** 

''We may as well go in now,** (ays 
Mother. 

"No, no,** (ays Father; "I feel there is 
" an Hour of Summer's Sunfet dill left. We 
''will abide where we are, and keep as 
"long as we can out of the Smell of 

"your Soapdids Let's fit upon the 

" Ground.** 

"And tell ftrange Stories of the Deaths 
"of Kings,'* (ajrs iVed, laughing. 

"That was the Saying, Ned, of one who 

" writ much well, and much ami(s.** 

" Let 's 
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" Let's forgive what he writ amiis^ for the 
" Sake of what he writ well,** fays Ned. 

"That will I never/' lays Father, "If 
"paltry Wits cannot he holy and witty at 
" the fame Time^ ^that does not hold good 

"with nobler Spiritts If it did, they 

"had beft never be witty at all. Thy Bro- 
" ther Jack hath yet to learn that Strength 
" is not Coarfenels.** 

Ned foftly hummed — 
" Sweeteji Shakfpere, Fancy's Child ! " 

"Ah! you may quote me againft myfelf," 
fays Father 3 "you may quote Beza againfl 
" Beza, and Erqfmus againft Erqfmus ; but 
"that will not fhake the eternal Laws of 
"Purity and Truth. But, mind you, Ned, 
" never did anie reach a more lofty or tragic 
-ht than this Child of Fancy j never 
' reprefent Nature more purely to 

"the 
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the Life j and e'en where the Polifliments 
of Art are mofl wanting in him^ he pleafeth 
with a certain wild and native Elegance." 
''And what have you now in Hand^ 

''Uncle?" JVerfalks. 

" Firmianus ChUyruSy^ fays Father. "But 

" I don't find Much in him." 
" I mean^ what of your own ? " 
"Oh!" laughing^ "Things in Heaven, 
Ned, and Things on Earth, and Things 
under the Earth. The old Story, whereof 
you have alreadie feen many Parcels 5 but, 
you know, my Vein ne'er flows foe happily 

"as from the autumnal to the vernal Equi- 
nox. Howbeit, there is Something in the 
Quality of this Ayr would aroufe the old 

" Man of Chios himfelf." 

" Sure," cried Ned, " you have lefs Need 

" than any blind Man to complayn, iince 

" you 
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1665. ** joa have but dofed joor Ejes on Earth to 
'* look on Heaven !** 

Father paofed; then, fiedfafilj, in Words 
IVe fince lett down, iayd : — 



'^ When I confider how my Light is /pent, 

" Ere half my Days, in this darh World and 

wide, 
" And that one Talent, which is Death to hide, 
" Lodged with me ufelefs, though my Soul more 
"bent 
To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent 
My true Account, left He, returning, chide ; 
'Doth God exa^ Day -labour, Light denied?* 
I fondly ajk. But Patience, to prevent 
" That Murmur, foon replies, — ' God doth not 

" need 
" Either Mans Work, or his own Gifts. Who 
"bejl 

" Bear 
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*' Bear his mild Yoke, they ferve him hejl, 1665. 

** His State 
Is kingly : Thoufands at his Bidding fpeed, 
And pqft o*er Land and Ocean without 

"Reft; 
They alfo ferve who onlyjland and wait* " 
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.... We were all quiet enough for a 
while after this . . . Ned onlie breathing hard^ 
and fqueezing Father's Hand. At length. 
Mother calls from the Houfe, ''Who will 
" come in to Strawberries and Cream ?*' 

"Ah!" fays Father, ''that is not an ill 
" CalL And when we have difcuiled our 
neat Repaft, thou, Ned, fhalt touch the 
Theorbo, and let us hear thy balmy Voice. 
"Time was, when thou didft fing like a 
" young Chorifler.** 

.... Jufl as we were returning to the 

Houfe, 
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1665. Houfe, Mcmf ran forth, crying, " Oh, Del ! 
you have not feen our Cow. She has jufl 
been milked, and is being turned out, even 
now, to the Pafture. See, there fhe is 5 
but all the Others have gone out of Sight, 

" over the Hill." 

Mother obferved, " Left to herfelf, Ihe 

*^will go, her own Calf Ijpeedily feek- 

-ing." 

''My Dear," %s Father, "that's a Hexa- 

" meter: do try to make another.*' 

''Indeed, Mr. Milton, I know nothing 

" of Hexameters or Hexagons either : * tis 
enough for me to keep all fkaight and 
tight. Let's to Supper." 
Anne had cruihed his Strawberries, and 

mixed them with Cream, and now fhe put 

his Spoon into his Hand, faying, in jefl, 

" Father, this is Angels* Food, you know. I 

" have 
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" have prefled the Meath from many a Berry, 1665! 
" and tempered dulcet Creams," 

"Hufh, you Rogue/* lays he 5 *' Ned will 
" find us out." 

'^s Uncle ftUl at his great Work?" whif- 
pers Coufin to Mother. 

" Indeed, I know not if you call it fuch/* 
Ihe replies, in the lame Undertone. "He 
*' hath given over all thofe grand Things 
" with hard Names, that ufed to make him 
fo notable abroad, and lb elteemed by his 
own Party at Home j and now only amufes 
" himfelf by making the Bible a Peg to hang 
'* his IdlenelTe upon." 

Sure what a look Ned gave her ! Fearful 
leH Father Ihould overhear (for Blindnels 
quickens the other Senles), he runs up to 
the Book-lhelf, and cries, "Why, Uncle, you 
"have brought down plenty of Entertain- 

" ment 
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"ment with you! Here are Plato, Zeno- 
" pkon, and Scdlufl, Homer and Euripides, 
" Dante and Petrarch, Chaucer and Spenfer 
.... and .... oh^ oh ! you read Plays 
ibmetinies^ though you were fo hard upon 

Shakfpere Here's ' La Scena Tragica 

'' d'jidamo ed Eva/ dedicated to the Duchefs 
" of Mantua" 
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"Come away from* that Comer, Ned** 
fays Father > *' there's a Rat behind the 
"Books J he will bite your Fingers — I hear 

him fcratching now^ You had bed attack 

your Strawberries." 

" I think this fort will preferve well," fays 
Mother. " Betty, in 'lighting from the 

Coach, muil needs fett her Foot on the only 

Pot of Preferve I had left 3 which (he had 
" fhiffed under the Seat, inilead of carrying 
" it, as ihe was bidden, in her Hand." 

"How 
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"How fine it is, though/* fajrs Father 1665. 
laughing, "to peacock it in a Coach now 
" and then ! Pavoneggiarfi in un Cocchio ! 
" Only, except for the Bravery of it, I doubt 
" if little Del) were not better off on her 
" Pillion. I remember, on my Road to Paris, 
"the Bottom of the Caroche fell out 5 and 
"there late I, with Hubert, who was my 
" Attendant, with our Feet dangling through. 
"Even the grave Grotius laughed at the 
"Accident.'* 
" Was Grotius grave ?'* fays Ned 
"Believe me, he was," fays Father. "He 
"had had Enough to make iiim fo. One 
"feels taller in the Confciouihefs of having 
known fuch a Man. He was great in prac- 
tical! Things; he was alfo a profound 
Scholar, though he made the fourth 
Kingdom in Daniel's Prophecy to be the 

" Kingdoms 
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'^ Kingdoms of the LagieUe and the Seleu- 
"cidce; which^ you know^ Ned, could not 
" poffibly be." 

Chatting thus of this and that^ we idled 
over Supper, had fome Mufick, and went to 
Bed. And foe much for the only Gueil we 
are like to have for ibme Months. 

Anne told me, at Bed-time, of the Journey 
down. The Coach, fhe iayd, was moil un- 
comfortable. Mother having ib over-fhified it. 
For her Share, fhe had a Knife-box under 
her Feet, a Plate-bafket at her Back, a Bird- 
cage bobbing over her Head, and a Lapf ull of 
Crockeiy-waie. Providentially, Beiiy turned 
fqueamiih, and could not ride infide, lb fhe 
was put upon the Box, to the great Comfort 
^of all within. Father, at the Oadet» was 
I chafed and captious, but fixm iettkd down, 
improved the Circnmflanoes of the Times, 

made 
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made Jokes on Mother^ recalled old Joumies 

to Bzickinghamjhire, and, finally^ fet himfelf 

to iilent Self-communion^ with a penfive 

Smile on his Face^ which^ as Anne fayd, let 

her know well enow what he was about. 

Arrived at Chalfont, her firft Care was to make 

him comfortable 3 while Mother, Mary, and 

Betty were turning the Houfe upfide down ; 

and in this her Care, fhe fo well fucceeded, 

that, to her Difmay, he bade her take Pen 

and Ink, and commenced di6tating to her 

as compofedlie as if they were in Bunhill 

Fields, This was fomewhat inopportune, for 

every Thing was to feeke and to fet in Order j 

and, indeed. Mother foon came in, all of a 

Heat, and fayd, "I wonder, my Dear, you 

*'can keep Nan here, at fuch idling, when 

" fhe has her Bed to make, and her Box to 

unpack." Father let her go without a 

G Word, 
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1665. Word^ and fate in peacefiill Cogitation all the 

Reft of the Evening — the only Perfon at 
Leifure in the Houfe. Howbeit, the next 

Time he heard Mother chiding — which was 

after Supper — at Anne, for trying to catch a 

Bat^ which was a Creature fhe longed to look 

at narrowly, he fayd, " My Dear, we fhould 

" be very cautious how we cut off another Per- 

''fon*s Pleafures. *Tis an eafy Thing to lay 

" to them, ' You are wrong or foolifh,* and fo 

" check them in their Purfuit 3 but what have 

" we to give them that will compenfate for 

" it ? How many harmleis Refreihments and 

" Refuges from lick or tired Thought may thus 

" be deftroyed ! We may deprive the Spider 

" of his Web, and the Robin of his Neft, but 

" can never repair the Damage to them. Let 

" us live, and let live j leave me to himt my 

'' Butterfly, and Anne to catch her Bat." 

Our 
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Our Life here is mofl pleafant. Father 1665. 
and I pais ahnofl the whole of our Time in 
the open Air — ^he di6bting^ and I writings 
while Mother and Mary find *enifelves I 
know not whether more of Toyl or Pailime 
within Doors, — wafhing, brewing, baking, 
pickling, and preferving^ to- lay Nought of 
the Dairy, which fupplies us with endlefs 
variety of country Mefles, fuch as Father's 
Soul loveth^ *Tis well we have this Relburce, 
or our Bill of Fare would be fomewhat 
meagre j for the Butcher kills Nothing but 
Mutton, except at Chriflmqfs, Then, we 
make our own Bread, for we now keep ftri6t: 
Quarantine, the Plague having now fo much 
fpread, that there have e*en been one or two 
Cafes in Chalfont. The only One to feek for 
Employment has been poor Anne, whofe great 
Reiburces at Home have ever been church - 

going 
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going and vifiting poor Folk. She can do 
neither here, for we keep clofe, even on the 
Sabbath ; and ihe can neither read to Father, 
take long, lonely Rambles, nor help Mother 
in her Houfewifery. Howbeit, a Refource 
hath at length turned up 5 for the lonely Cot 
(which is the onlie DweUing within Sight) 
has become the Refuge of a poor, pious 
Widow, whole onlie Daughter, a Weaver of 
Gold and Silver Lace, has been thrown out 
of Employ by the prefent Stagnation of all 
Bufineis. Anne picked up an Acquaintance 
with 'em fhortly after our coming 5 and, being 
by Nature a Hoarder, in an innocent Way, 
fb as always to have a few Shillings by her for 
charitable Ufes, when Mary and I have none, 
{he hath improved her Commerce with Joan 
Elliott to that Degree, as to get her to teach 
her her pretty Buiineis, at the Price of the 

Contents 
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Contents of her little Purfe. So thefe two 
lit harmonioully at their Loom, within 
£ar(hot of Father and me, while he didtates 
to me his wondrous Poem. We are nearing 
the End of it now, and have reached the 
Reconciliation of Adam and Eue, which, I 
think, affeded him a good deal, and abfira^d 
his Mind all the Evenings for why, elfe, 
ihould he have fo forgotten himfelf as to call 
me fweet Moll? .... Mary lookt up, thinking 
he meant her 3 but he never calls her Moll or 
Molly; and, I believe, was quite unaware he 
had done fo to me : but it ihowed the Courfe 
his Mind was taking. 

This Morning, I was ftraying down a 
Blackthorn Lane, when a blue-eyed, frefh- 
coloured young Lady, in a fad-coloured Skirt, 
and large-flapped Beaver, witliout either 
Feather or Bi^ckle, fwept by me on a imall 

white 
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1665. white Palfrey. She held a Bunch of Tiger 
Lilies dn her Hand^ the Gayety of which con- 
trailed flrangelie enow with her fober Ap- 
parell 5 and I wondered w4iy a peculiar Claile 
of Folks fhould deem they pleafe Grod by 
wearing the duUeft of Colours^ when He 
hath arrayed the Flowers of the Field in 
the livelieft of Hues* Somehow, I c(»ceited 
her to be Miflreis Oulielma Springett — ^and fo, 
indeed, fhe proved 5 for, on reaching Home 
after a lengthened Ramble, I law the Tiger 
Lilies lying on the Table, and found (he had 
fpent a full Hour with Father, who much 
reliihed her Talk. Sure, flie might have 
brought a blind Man Flowers that had fome 
Fragrance, however dull of hue. 

To-day, as we .were fitting under the 
Hedge, we heard a rough Voice ihouting, 
"Hoy! hoy! what are you about there?" 

To 
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To which another Man's Voice, juft over 
againfl us, deprecatingly repKed, " No Harm, 

*' I promife you. Matter We have 

'* dean Bills of Health 5 and my Wife and 
I, Foot-fore and hungry, do but purpofe to 
fet up our little Cabin againfl the Bank, 
''till the Sabbath is overpaft." 

''But you mufl fet it up Somewhere 
'* elfe," cries the other, who was the Chalfont 
Conftable ; " for we Chalfont Folks are very 
particular, and can't have Strangers come 
harbouring here in our Highways and 
Hedges, — dying, and making themfelves 
difagreeable.'* 
''But we don't mean to die or be dif- 
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agreeable," fays the other. "We are on 

our way to my Wife^s Parifli^ and, fure, 

you cannot flop us in the King's Highway/' 

" Oh ! but we can, though," lays the 

Conflable. 
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Conflable. ''And, befides, this is not the 
King's Highway, but only a Bye-way, which 
is next to private Property 5 and the Gen- 
''tleman at prefent in Occupation of that 
'^ private Property will be highly and juftly 
" offended if you go to give him the Plague/* 
"That's me," fays Father. "Do tell him, 
Del, not to be fo hard on the poor People, 
but to let them abide where they are till 
the Sabbath is over. I dare fay they have 
" clean Bills of Health, as they ftate, and the 
" Spot is fo lonely, they need not be denied 
" Fire and Water, which is next to Excom- 
" munication." 

So I parleyed with John Conflable, and he 
parleyed with the Travellers, who really had 
PajQports, and feemed Honeil as well as 
Sound. So they were permitted, without 
Let or Hindrance, to eredt their little Booth ; 

and 



and in a little while they had colleded Sticks 
enough to light a Fire, the Smoke of which 
annoyed us not, becaufe we were to Wind- 
ward. 

" What have we for Dinner To-day ? *' fays 
Father. 

" A cold Shoulder of Mutton," fays Mother, 
who had thrown *em a couple of Cabbages. 

"Well," fays Father, "'twas to a cold 
" Shoulder of Mutton that Samuel fet down 
*' Saul: and what was good enough for a 

Prophet may well content a Poet. I pro- 

pofe, that what we leave of ours To-day, 
"fhould be given to thefe poor People for 
"their Sabbath's Dinner 5 and I, for one, 
"fliall eat no Meat To-day." 

In fad, none did but Mary and Mother, 
who £nd failing not good for their Stomachs ; 
fb Anne, who is the mofl fearlefle of us all, 

handed 
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handed the Joint over to them, with fome 
broken Bread and Dripping, which was mod 
thankflilly received. In Truth, I believe 
them harmlefe People, for they are now a 
finging Pfalms. 

Ellwood has turned up agayn, to the great 
Pleafure of Father, who delights in his Com- 
pany, and likes his Reading better than ours, 
though he udll call Pater Payter. Confe- 
quence is, I have infinitely more Leifure, and 
can ramble hither and thither (always ihun- 
ning Wajrfarers), and bring Home my Lap 
full of Flowers and Weeds, with rufticall 
Names, fuch as Ragged Robin, Sneezetuort, 
Cream-and- Codlins, Jack-in-the-Hedge, or Sauce- 
alone. Many of thefe I knew not before; 
but I defcribe them to Father, and he tells 
me what they are. He hath finiihed his 

Poem, 
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Poem, and given it Ellwood to read, in the 
mofl carelefs Faihion imaginable, laying, 
" You can take this Home, and run through 
it at your Leifure. I fhould like to hear 
your Judgment on it fome Time or other." 
Nor do I believe he has ever fince given 
himfelf an uneafie Thought of what that 
Judgment may be, nor what the World at 
large may think of it. His Pleafure is not in 
Praife, but Produ6tion ^ the lail makes him 
now and then a little feveriih -, the other, or 
its want, never. Juft at laft, 'twas hard Work 
to us both 5 he was like a Wheel running 
downhill, that muft get to the End before it 
flopped. Mother fcolded him, and made 
him promife he would leave off for a Week 
or ib ; at leafl, fhe fays he did, and he iays 
he did not, and afks her whether, if the Grafs 
had promifed not to grow fhe would believe it. 

Poor 
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Poor EllwootTs Love-bonds prove rather 
more Irkfome to him than thofe of his Gaol 5 
he hath renewed his Intercourfe with our 
Friends at the Grange, pnly to find a dan- 
gerous Rival flept into his Place^ in the 
Perfon of one William Penn — ^in fa6t, I fulpe6t 
Miftrefs Guli Is engaged to him already. 
Ellwood hath been clofetted with my Father 
this Morning, pouring out his Woes — me- 
thinks he muil have been to feek for a Con- 
fidant ! When he came forth, the poor 
young Man's Eyes were xled. I cannot but 
pity him, tho* he is fuch a FormalifL 

I wifh Anne were a little more demon- 
ftrative j Father would then be as aflured of 
her AiTe^ion as of mine, and treat her with 
equal Tenderness. But, no, fhe cannot be) 
ihe will fitt and look piteoufly on his blind 
Face, but, alas ! he cannot fee that ; and 

when 
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when he pours forth the full Tide of Melody 1665. 
on his Organ, and hymns mellifluous Praife, 
the Tears ruih to her Eyes, and (he is oft 
obliged to quit the Chamber 3 but, alas ! he 
knows not that. So he goes on> deeming 
her, I fear me, fhipid as well as iilent, in- 
different as well as infirm. 

I am not avifed of her ever having let 
him feel her Sympathy, fave when he was 
inditing to me his third Book, while ihe fate 
at her Sewing. *Twas at thefe lines : — 

" Thus tvith the Year, 
Seafons return ; hut not to me returns 
Day, or the fweet Approach of Even or 

Mom, 
Or Sight of vernal Bloom or Summer's 
Rofe, 
** Or Mocks or Herds, or human Face dhnne, 

''But 
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1665. '' But Clouds inftead, and ever-during Dark 

4 

Surrounds me ; from the cheerful Ways of 

Men 
Cut off: and for the Book of Knowledge fair, 
Prefented with an univerfal Blank.** 
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His Brow was a little contra6ted^ but his 
Face was quite compofed -, while fhe^ on 
t'other Hand^ with her Work dropped from 
her Lap^ and her Eyes ilreaming, fate gazing 
on him, the Image of Woe. At length, 
timidly Hole to his Side, and, after heiitating 
awhile, kifled both his Eyelids. He caught 
her to him, quite taken by Surprife, and, for 
a Moment, both wept bitterly. This was 
foon put a Stop to, by Mother s coming in, 
with her Head fuU of ftale Fifh^ howbeit. 
Father treated Anne with uncommon Ten- 
derne6 all that Evening, calling her his 

fweet 
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fweet Nan ; while flie, fhrinking back again 
into her Shelly was fhyer than ever. But his 
Spiritts were foothed rather than dafhed by 
this little Outbreak 3 and at Bedtime he iaidj 
even cheerfidly, '^ Now, good-night. Girls : 
.... may it, indeed, be as good to you 
as to me. You know. Night brings back 
my Day — I am not blind in my Dreams,*' 
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I wilh I knew the Diftindion between 
Temperament and Genius : how far Father s 
even Frame is attributable to one or t* other. 
If to the former, why, we might hope to 
attain it as well as he ; — ^yet, no : this is 
equallie the Gift of God's Grace. Our 
Humours we may controwl, but our Tem- 
perament is bom with us 3 and if one fhould 
fay, " Why are you a Veflel of glorious 
'' things, while I am a VelTel of Things weak 

"and 
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1665. I " and vile ?'* — nay, but oh ! Man or Woman, 
who art thou that queftioneft the Will of 
God? His Election is Ihewn no lels in the 
Gift of Genius or of an equable Tempera- 
ment than of Q)iritual Life 3 and the Thing 
formed may not fay to him that formed it, 
^' Why haft thou made me thus ?" 

Father, indeed, can flame out in political 
Controvedy, and lay about him as with a 
Flail, right and left, making the Chaff, 
and fometimes the Wheat too, fly about bis 
Ears. 'Twas while threfhing the Wheat by 
the Wine-prefs at Ophrah, that Gideon was 
called by the Angel; and methinks Father 
hath in like Manner been fummoned from 
the Floor of his Threfhing, to difcourfe of 
Heaven and Earth, and bring forth from his 
Mind*8 Storehoufe Things new and old. I 
wonder if the World will ever give heed to 

his 




his Teaching. Suppofe a Spark of Fire 
fhould drop Ibme Night on the Manufcript^ 
while EUwood is dozing over it; — why, 
there 's an end on *t. I fuppofe Father could 
never do it over again. I wonder how many 
fine Things have been loft in fuchlike Ways 5 
or whether God ever permitts a truly fine 
Thing to be utterly loft. We may drop a 
Diamond into the Sea 3 but there it is, at 
the Bottom of the Great Deep. Juftinian*s 
Pande6is turned up again. The Art of 
making Glais was loft once. The Paflage 

round the Cape was made and forgotten. 

If I pore over this> I ftiall puzzle my Head. 
Howbeit, were I to round the Cape, I (hould 
hardly look for ftranger and more glorious 
Scenes than P'ather hath in his Poem made 
familiar to me. He hath done more for 
mc than Columbus for Queen Ifabel — ^hath 
H revealed 
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1665. revealed to me a far better New World. 
Now, I fcarce ever look on the fetting Sun, 
furrounded by Hues more gorgeous than 
thofe of the High-prieft's Breaft-plate, with- 
out pi6hiring the Angel of the Sun feated 
on that bright Beam which bore him. Slope 
downward, beneath the Axores. And, in 
the lels brilliant Hour, I, by Faith or Fancy, 
dXicem Ithuriel and Zepkon in the Shade 3 
and by their Side a third, of regal Port, 
but faded Splendour wan. A little later ilill, 
can fometimes hear the Voice of God, or, as 
I fuppofe, we might fay, the Word of God, 
walking in the Garden. Pneuma! His 
Breath ! His Spirit ! How huihed and itill ! 
Then, the Night cometh, when no Man can 
work— when the young Lions, . in . tropical 
Climes, waking from their JDay-fleep, feek 
their Meat from God. Albeit they may 

prowl 



prowl about the Dwellings of his People, 
they cannot enter, for He that watcheth 
them neither flumbers nor fleeps. More- 
over, heavenly Vigils relieve one another 
at their Pods, and go their Midnight 
Rounds 3 fometimes finging (Father fays) 
with heavenly Touch of inflrumental Sounds, 
in fiill harmonic Number joined 3 . . . . yes, 
and Shepherds, once, at leaft, have heard 
them^ 

And then .... and then Mother cries. 
How often, Del, {hall I bid you lock the 
Gate at nine a Clock, and bring me in the 
KeyV 
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Good fo! Mailer Ellwood hath brought Sept. 

2nd. 
back the MS. at laft, and delivered his Appro- 
bation thereon with^ the Air of a competent 
Authority, which Father took in the- utmoft 

good 



1665. good part, and chatted with him on the 
Subjedt for fome Time. Howbeit, he is not 
much flattered, I fancy, by the Quaker s 
pragmatick San6tion, qualifyde, too, as it was, 
to Ihow his own Difcemmentj and when I 
confider that the major part of Criticks may 
be as little fitted to take the Meafure of their 
Subje6t as Ellwood is of Father, I cannot but 
fee that the gleaning of Father's Grapes is 
better than the Vintage of the Critick*s 
Abiezer, 

To wind up all, Ellwood, primming up 
his Mouth, ikys, " Thou haft found much to 

tell us. Friend Milton, on Paradife Loft ) — 

now, what haft thou to tell of Paradife 

Regained?'' 

Father faid nothing at the Time, but 
hath fince been brooding a good deal, and 
keeping me much to the reading of the New 

Teflament ; 
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Teftament ; and I think my Night-work will 
foon begin again. 

Ellwood's Talk was much of Guli Springett, 
whom I have feen fimdrie Times^ and think 
high-flown, in i^ight of her leveUing Prin- 
ciples and demure Carriage. The Youth is 
bewitched with her, I think ^ what has a 
Woman to do with Logique ? My Belief is, 
he might as well hope to many the Moon 
as to win Miftrels Springett' s Hand 3 how- 
ever, his Self-opinion is confiderable. He 
chode Father this Morning for Organ-playing, 
faying he doubted its lawfullne&. Oh, the 
Prigg ! 

I grieve to think Mary can fbmetimes be 
a little ipightfull as well as unduteous. She 
is ill at her Pen, and having To-day made 
fome blunder, for which Father chid her, 
not overmuch, fhe rudely made Anfwer, " I 

'' never 
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1665. '< never had a Writing-mafter." Betty, being 
by^ treafured up^ as I could fee^ this iU-natured 
Speech : and 'twas unfair too ; for, if we 
never Jiad a Writing-mafter, yet my Aunt 
Agar taught us 3 and 'twas our own Fault 
if we improved no more. Indeed, we have 
had a fcrambling ibrt of Education j but, in 
many refpeds, our Advantages have exceeded 
thofe of many young Women 3 and among 
them I reckon, firil and foremofl, continuall 
Intercourfe with a fuperior Mind. 

If a Piece .of mere Leather, by frequent 
Contadt with Silver, acquires a certain Portion 
of the pure and bright Metal 3 fure, the 
Children of a gifted Parent mufl, hy the 
Colliiion of their Minds, infenfibly, as 'twere, 
imbibe fomewhat of his £ner Parts. Ned 
Phillips, indeed, fayth we are like People 
living fo clofe under a big Mountain, as not 

to 
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to know how high it is j but I think we .... ^^^5- 
at leaft, I do. And^ whatever be our fcant 
Learnings^ Father^ defpite his limited Means^ 
hath never grutched us the Supply of a reall 
Want 3 and is, at this Time, paying Joan 
Elliot at a good Rate for perfe6ting Anne 
in her pretty Work. I am fony Mary fhould 
thus have fheaped him 3 and I am fbrry I 
ever either hurt him — ^by uncivil Speech, or 
wronged him by unkind Thought. Poor Nan^ 
with aM her Infirmities, is, perhaps, his beA 
Child. Not that I am a bad one, neither. 

My Night-tafks have recommenced of late, 
becauie, as he fays — 
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Ifuoi Penjieri in lui Dormir nxm ponno ;" 



which, being interpreted, means, ^*His 
'* Thoughts would let him and his Daughter 
''take no reft.'* 
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I know not that any one but Father hath 

ever concerned themfelves to imagine the 

Anxieties of the blefled Virgin during her 

Son's forty Days* m)rfterious abfence. No 
wonder that 
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Within her Breafl, tho calm., her Breaft, 

tho pure. 
Motherly Fears got Head.** 



15th. 



Father hath touched her with a very tender 
and reverent Hand^ dweUing leis on her than 
he did on Eve, whom he with perfe6t Beauty 
adorned^ onlie to make her Sin appear more 
Sad. Well, we know not ourfelvesj but 
methinks I ihould not have tranfgreft as 
(he did, neither, for an Apple. 

And now I have tranfgreft about a Pin ! 
O me ! what weak, wicked Wretches we are ! 

" Behold, 
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"Behold, how great a Matter a little Fire 
" kindleth ! " And the Tongue is a Fire, 
an unruly Member. Sure, when I was writing, 
at Father's Di6kation, fuch heavy Charges 
againfl Eve, I privily thought I was better 
than Ihej and, lifting the Doings of Mary 
and Anne through a fomewhat cenforious 
Judgment, maybe I thought I was better than 
they. Alas! we know not our own felves! 
And fo, dropping a Stitch in my Knitting, 
I muft needs cry out — " Here, any of you . . . 
'*^oh. Mother! do bring me a Pin." My 
Sillers, as Ill-luck would have it, not being 
by, cries Ihe, "Forfooth, Manners have come 
to a fine Pals in thefe Days! Bring her 
a Pin, quotha ! " Inftead of making an- 
fwer, ''Well, 'twas difrelpe6tful 3 I alk your 
'' Pardon 5 " I mull mutter, " I fee what I'm 
''valued at — ^lels than a Pin!** 
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Del, 



■ »■•*■■*%■■ 



<f 



t€ 



1665. ^' Del, don't be unduteous/ * lays Father to 
me. " Would it not have been better to 
fetch what you wanted, than ftrangely aik 
your Mother to bring it ? " 
" And thereby fpoil my Work/' anfwered 
1 5 'Muftis no Matter." 

"*Tis a great Matter to be uncivil/' lays 
Father. 

" Oh ! dear Hufband, do not concern your- 
felf," interrupts Mother 5 ^'the GirFs In- 
civility i^ no new Matter, I proteft.'* 
On this a Battle of Words on both fides, 
ending in Tears, Bittemefs, and my being 
fent by Father to my Chamber till Dinner. 
*'And, Beh,*' he adds, gravely, but not 
hardily, '* take no Book with you, unlels it 
" be your BihUr 

Soe, hither, with fwelling Heart, I have 
come. I never drew on myfelf fuch Con- 

denmation 
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demnation before — 2X leafl^ fince childifh 
Days 3 and could be enraged with Mother^ 
were I not enraged with myfelf. I*m in no 
Hurry for Dinner-time 3 I cannot ibber down. 
My Temples beat^ and my Throat has a great 
Lump in it. Why was Nan out of the 
Way? Yet, would (he have made Things 
better? I was in no Fault at firft, that's 
certain 3 Mother -took Offence where none 
was meant ; but I meant Offence afterwards. 
Lord, have Mercy upon me ! I can afk Thy 
Forgivenefi, though not hers. And I could 
find it in me to alk Father's too, and lay, 
I have finned againfi Heaven, and in thy 
. . . thy Hearing!'* And now I come to 
write tliat Word, I have a Mind to cry 3 and 
the Lump goes down, and I feel eamefi to 
look into my Bible, and more himibled towards 
Mother. And . • . what is it Father fays ? — 

''What 
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1665. " What letter can I do, than to the Place 

Repairing, where he judged me, there cwifefs 
Humbly my Fault, and Pardon leg, with 
Tears 
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Of Sorrow unfeigned, and Humiliation 
meek?'' 



(( 
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.... He met me at the very firft Word. 

" I knew you would,'* he faid 5 " I knew 
the kindeft Thing was to fend .you to 
commune with your own Heart in your 

" Chamber, and be ftill. 'Tis there we find 
the Holy Spirit and Holy Saviour in waiting 
for us J and in the Houfe where they abide, 
as long as they abide in it, there is no 

" Room for Satan to enter. But let this 
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Morning's Work, Del, be a Warning to 
you, not thus to tranfgreis again. As long 
as we are in peaceful Communion among 

" ourfelves. 
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ourfelves, there is a fine, invifible Cobweb, 
too clear for mortal Sight, ipun from Mind 
to Mind, which the leaft Breath of Difcord 
rudely breaks. You owe to your Mother 
a Daughter's Reverence 5 and if you behave 

" like a Child, you muft look to be punifht 

''like a Child.*' 

"1 am not a mere Baby, neither," I 

faid. 

'' No," he replied. *' I fee you can make 

*' DLftindiion between Teknia and Paidza ; but 
a Baby is the more inofFenfive and lefs 
refponfible Agent of the two. If you are 
content to be a Baby in Grace, you muft 

•'not contend for a Baby's Immunities. I 
have heard a Baby cry pretty loudly about 
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"a Pin. 

This fhut my Mouth clofe enough. 

" You are now," he added gently, "nearly 
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1665. " as old as your Mother was when I married 
" her/* 

I iaid^ "1 fear I am not much like 
" her." 

He iaid nothings only fmiled. I made 
bold to purfue : — " What was (he like ? " 

Again he was filent^ at leafl for a Minute \ 
and then^ in quite a changed Tone^ with 
fomewhat hurried in it, cried, — 



*' Like thefrefli Sweethriar and early May ' 
Like the Jrf/h, cool, pure Air of opening 



et 



Day , . . 

" Like the gay Lark, fprung from the glitter- 
ing Dew . . . 

" An Angel! yet . . . « very Woman too!** 

And, kicking back his Ch^ir, he got up, 
and began to walk hafiily about the Chamber, 

as 



Deborah's Diary, 



as fearleflly as he always does when he is 
thinking of Something elfe^ I ipringing up to 
move one or two Chairs out of his Way. 
Hearing fome high Voices in the Offices, he 
prefently obferved, "A contentious Woman 
"]& like a continuall Dropping. Shakfpeare 
** i^oke well when he faid that a fweet, low 
''Voice is an excellent Thing in Woman. 
"I wifh you good Women would recoiled 
" that one Avenue of my Senfes being ftopt, 
" makes me keener to any Impreffion on the 
others. Where Strife is, there is Confufion 
and every evil Work. Why fliould not 
we dwell in Peace, in this quiet little Neft, 
inHeade of rendering our Home liker to a 
Cage of unclean Birds?" 



Ill 
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^^^^' Bunhill Fields, London, 

Oct. 1666, 

People have phanfied Appearances of Ar- 
mies in the Air, flaming Swords, Fields of 
Battle, and other Images 5 and, truly, the 
Evening before we left Chalfont, methought 
I beheld the Glories of the ancient City 
Ctefipkon in the Sunfet Clouds, with gilded 
Battlements, confpicuous far — ^Turrets and 
Terraces, and glittering Spires. The light- 
armed Parthians pouring through the Gates, 
in Coats of Mail, and military Pride. In the 
far Perfpe6tive of the open Plain, two ancient 
Rivers, the one winding, t'other flraight, lofing 
themfelves in the glowing Diflance, among 
the Tents of the Ten loft Tribes. Such are 
One*s Dreams at Sunfet. And, when I caft 
down my dazed £yes on the ihaded Landfkip, 
all looked in Comparifon, fo black and bleak, 

that 
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that methought how dull and dreary this x666. 
lower World mufl have appeared to Mofes, 
when he defcended from Horeh; and to our 
Saviour, when he came down from the Mount 
of Tran^guration; and to St. Paul, when he 
dropt from the feventh Heaven. 

What a Click, Click, the Bricklayers make 
with their Trowels, thus bringing me down 
from my Altitudes! Sure, we hardly knew 
how well off we were at Chalfont, till we 
came back to this unlucky Capital, looking 
as defolate as Jerufalem, when the City was 
ruinated and the People captivated. Weeds 
in the Streets — ^finouldering Piles — blackened, 
tottering Walls — and inexhauflible Heaps of 
vile Rubbifli. Even with clofed Windows, 
everything gets covered with a Coating of 
fine Dufl. Coufin Jack Yefterday picked 
up a half-burnt Acceptance for twenty thou- 
I fand 
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fend Pounds. There is a fine Time coming 
for Builders and Archite6ls — Annes lover 
among the Reft. The Waj fhe picked him 
up was notable. Returning to Town, {he 
falls to her old Pradices of daily Prayers and 
vifiting the Poor. At Church fhe fits over 
againft a good-looking young Man, recovered 
from the Plague, whofe near Approach to 
Death's Door had made him more godly in 
his Walk than the general of his Age and 
Condition. He notes her beautiful Face — 
marks not her deformed Shape 3 and, becaufe 
that, by Reafon of the late Difirefles, the 
Calamities of the* Poor have been met by 
unufual Charities of the upper Clafles, he, 
on his Errands of Mercy among the Reft, 
prefently falls in with her at a poor fick 
Man's Houfe, and marvels when the limp- 
ing Stranger turns about and difcovers the 

beautiful 
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beautiful Votarefi. After one or two chance '^^^• 
Meetings, refpedtfully accofb her — Anne draws 
back — ^he finds a mutuall Friend — ^the Ac- 
quaintance progrefles^ and at length, by 
Way of firft Introdu6tion to my Father, he 
fieps in to aik him (preamble fuppofed) to 
give him his eldeft Daughter. Then what a 
Storm enfues! Father's Obje6tions do not 
tranfpire, no. one being by but Mother, who 
is imlikely to- foften Matters. But, fo fbon 
as John Herring fhuts the Door, behind him, 
and walks off quickly, Anne is called down, 
and I follow, neither bidden nor hindered. 
Thereupon, Father, with a red* Heat-lpot 
on his Cheek, afks Anne what (he knows of 
this young Man. Her Anfwer, "Nothing 
" but good." " How came flie to know him 
"at all?" ►. . . Silent J then makes An- 
fwer, " Has feen him at Mrs, Frenches, and 

" elfewhere." 
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1666. "elfewhere." ^^ Where elfe?" "Why, at 
"Church, and other Places." Mother here 
puts in, "What other Places?" .... "Sfure 
"what can it fignify,*' jinne afks, turning 
ihort round upon her^ "and eijpecially to 

you, who would be glad to get quit of me 

on any Terms ? " 

"Anne, Anne!'* interrupts Father, "does 
" this Concern of ours fiDr you look like it ? 
" You know you are laying what is uncivil 
"and untrue." 

" Well," refumes Anne, her Breath coming 
quick, "but what's the Objedion to John 
"Herring?'' 

"John? is he John with you already?" 
cries Mother. " Then you muft know more 
" of him than you fay." 

" Sure, Mother," cries Anne, burfting into 

Tears, "you are enough to overcome the 

" Patience 
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" Patience of Job. I know nothing of the 
young Man^ but that he is pious^ and Aeadj^ 
and well read^ and a good Son of reputable 
Parents, as well to do in the World as 

" ourfelves 5 and that he likes me, whom 

''few like, and offers me a quiet, happy 

" Home." 
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" How faft fome People can talk when 
" they like," obferves Mother ; at which Al- 
lufion to Anne's Impediment, I dart at her 
a Look of Wrath, but Nan only continues 
weeping. 

"Come hither. Child," interpofes Father, 
holding his Hand towards her^ ''and you, 
"good Betty, leave us awhile to talk over 
" this without Interruption." At which. 
Mother, taking him literally, fweeps up her 
Work, and quits the Room. " The Addrefs 
"of this young Man," lays Father, "has 

" taken 
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1666. "taken me wholly by Surprife, and your 
'' Encouragement of it has inconteilably had 
" Somewhat 'of dandefline in it 5 notwith- 
flanding which I have^ and can have^ 
nothing in View, dear Nan, but your Well- 
being. As to his Calling, I take no 
Exceptions at it, even though, like Ccemen- 
tarius, he ihould fay, I am a Bricklayer, 
'* and have got my Living by my Labour — ** 

^* A Mafter-builder, not a Bricklayer," 
inteipofes Anne. 

Father jftopt for a Moment j then refiimed. 

" You talk of his offering you a quiet Home : 

why fhould you be diflatislied with your 

own, where, in the Main, we are all very 

happy together ? In thefe evil Times, 'tis 

fomething confiderable to h^ve, as it were, 

" a little Chamber on the Wall, where your 

" Candle is lighted by the Lord, your Table 

" fpread 
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fpread by Him, your Bed made by Him in 
your Health and Sickneis, and where He 
flands behind the Door, ready to come in 
** and Tup with you. All this you will leave 
"for One you know not. How bitterly may 
you hereafter look back on your prefent 
Lot ! You know, I have the Apoftle's 
" Word for it, that, if I give you in Marriage, 
" T may do well 3 but, if I give you not, 
" I fhall do better. The unmanied Woman 
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careth for the Things of the Lord, that ihe 
may be holy in Body and Spirit, and attend 
upon him without Diib:a6tion. Thus was 
it with the five wife Maidens, who "kept 
their Lamps ready trimmed until the 
Coming of their Lord. I wifh we only 
" knew of five that were foolifh. Time 
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would fail me to tell you of all the godly 
Women, both of the elder and later Time, 

"who 
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who have led fingle Lives v/ithout Super- 
ftition, and without Hypocrify, Howbeit, 
you may many if you willj but you will 
" be wifer if you abide as you are, after my 
''Judgment. Let me not to the Marriage 
" of true Minds oppofe Impediment 5 but, in 
"your own Cafe — ** 

''Father,** interrupts Anne, "you know I 
am ill at fpeaking 5 but permit me to fay, 
you are now talking wide of the Mark. 
"Without going back to the Beginning of 
" the World, or all through the Romi/h 
" Calendar, I will content me with the more 
recent Inftance of yourfelf, who have thrice 
preferred Marriage, with all its concomitant 
Evils, to the fingle State you laud fo highly. 
Is it any Reafon we fhould not dwell in a 
" Houfe, becaufe St. Jerome lived in a Cave ? 
"The godly Women of whom you ipeak 

" might 
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might neither have had fo promifing a 
Home offered to them^ nor fb ill a Home 
to quit." 

"What call you an ill Home?*' lays 
Father^ his Brow darkening. 

''I call that an ill Home/* returns Jnne, 
ftoutly, "where there is neither Union nor 
" Sympathy — at leaft, for my Share^ — ^where 
" there are no Duties of which I* can well 
acquit myfelf, and where thofe I have made 
for myfelf, and find fuitable to my Capacity 
and Strength, are contemned, let, and hin- 
"dered, — where my Mother-Church, my 
" Mothers Church, is reviled — my Mother's 
" Family deipifed, — ^where the few Friends 
I have made are never afked, while every 
Attention I pay them is grudged, — ^where, 
for keeping all my hard Ufage fix)m my 
"Father's Hearing, all the Reward I get is 

"his 
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1666. "his thinking I have no hard Ufage to 
" bear—" 

''Hold, ungrateful Girl!** fays Father; 
"I've heard enough, and too much. 'Tis 
"Time wafted to reafon with a Woman. 
" I do believe there never yet was one who 
"would not ftart alide like a broken Bow, 
or pierce the Side like a Inapt Reed, at the 
veiy Moment moft Dependance was placed 
"in her. Let her Hulband humour her to 
the Top of her Bent, — ^ihe takes French 
Leave of him, departs to her own Kindred, 
" and makes AfFe6tion for her Childhood's 
" Home the Pretext for defying the Laws of 
"God and Man. Let her Father dierifh 
her, pity her, bear with her, and {belter 
her from even the Knowledge of the Evils 
of the World without, — her Ing^titude 
will keep Pace with her Ignorance, and 

"fhe 
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'^ fhe will forfake him for the Sweetheart of 
a Week. You think Marriage the fupreme 
filiis : a good many don't 'find it fo. Lively 

'^ Paiiions Ibon bum out^ and then come 
difappointed Expedancies, vain Repinings^ 
fretful Complainings^ wrathful Rejolnings. 
You fly from Collifion with jarring Minds : 
what Security have you for more For- 
bearance among your new Connexions ? 

" Alas ! you will carry your Temper with 
you — ^you will carry your bodily Infirmities 
with you 3 — ^your little Stock of Experience^ 

" Reaibn^ and Patience will be ] exhauiied 

" before the Year is out, and at the End, 

" perhaps, you will — die — " 

''As well die," cries j^inne, burfling into 

Tears, "as live to hear fuch a Rebuke as 

''this!" And fo, paffionately wringing her 

Hands, runs out of the Room. 

" Follow 
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" Follow after her, Del,'' cries Father -, 
ihe is befide herfelf. Unhappy me ! tried 
every Way! An CEdipus with no Anti- 



gone 
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And, rifing from his Seat, he began to pace 
up and down, while I ran up to Nian. But 
fcarce had I reached the Stair-head, when we 
both heard a heavy Fall in the Chamber 
below. We cried, "Sure, that is Father!" 
and ran down quicker than we had run up. 
He was juil riiing as we entered, his Foot 
having caught in a long Coil of Grold Lace, 
which Anne, in her diforderly Exit, had 
unwittingly dragged after her. I faw at a 
Glance he was annoyed rather than hurt 5 
but Ifan, without a Moment's Faufe, darts 
into his Arms, in a Paflion of Pity and Re- 
pentance, crying, "Oh, Father, Father, for- 
" give me ! oh. Father ! " 

" 'Tis 
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" 'Tis all of a Piece, Nan,*' he replies ; 
alternate hot and cold 3 every Thing for 
Paffion, nothing for Reafon. Now all for 
me J a Minute ago, I might go to the 

Wall for John Herring.'* 

" No, never. Father!** cries Anne; "never, 
" dear Father—** 

" Dark are the Ways of God,** continues 
he, unheeding her ; " not only annulling his 

firft beft Gift of Light to me, and leaving 

me a Prey to daily Contempt, Abufe, and 

Wrong, but mangling my tendereft, mofl 

appreheniive Feelings — " 

Anne again breaks in with, " Oh ! Father, 
"Father!** 

" Dark, dark, for ever dark !'* he went on -, 
"but juft are the Ways of God to Man. 
" Who Ihall fay. What doeft Thou ? ** 

" Father, I promife you,** iays Anne, 

" that 
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''that I will never more think of John 
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*'Eoolifh Girl!" he replies iadly^ ''as 

ready now to promife too Much, as reiblute 

juft now to hear Nothing. How can you 

promife never to think of him ? I never 

" aiked it of you." 

"At leafl I can promife not to i^ak of 
" him," lays Anne. 

" Therein you will do* wifely," rejoins 
Father.. " My Confent having been aiked is 
an Admiffion that I have a right to give 
or withhold it 3 and, as I have already told 
John Herring, I Ihall certainly not grant 
" it before you are of Age. Perhaps by that 
"Time you may be your own Mifbeis, 
" without even fuch an ill Home as I, while 
" I live, can afford you." 

' No more of that," fays Anne, inter- 
rupting 
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rupting him 5 and a Kiis iealed the Corn- 
pad. 

All this Time Mother and Mary were^ 
providentially, out of the Way. Mothei had 
gone off in a Huf!^ and Mary was huiied in 
making fbme marbled Veal. 

The reft of the Day was dull enough : 
violent Emotions are commonly fucceeded by 
flat Stagnations. Anne, however, feemed 
kept up by fome Energy from within, and 
looked a little fluiht. At Bed-time flie 
got the ftart of me, as ufuall 3 and, on 
entering our Chamber, I found her quite 
undreft, fitting at the Table, not reading of 
her Bible, but with her Head, refting on it. 
I ihould have taken her to be afleep, but 
for the quick Pulfation of fome Nerve or 
Mufcle at the back of the Neck, ibmewhere 
under the right Ear. She looks up, com- 
mences 
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^666. mences robbing her Eyes, and fays, "My 
Eyes are full of Sand, I think. I will give 
you my new Crown-piece, Deb, if you will 
"read me to fleep without another Word.*' 
So I fay, " A Bargain,'* though without 
meaning to take the Crown 5 and fhe jumps 
into Bed in a Minute, and I begin at the 
Sermon on the Mount, and keep on and on, 
in more and more of a Monotone j but every 
Time I looked up, I faw her Eyes wide open, 
agaze at the top of the Bed 5 and fo I go 
on and on, like a Bee humming over a 
Flower, till flie fhuts her Eyes 5 but, at lafl, 
when I think her off, having juft got to 
Matthew, eleven, twenty-eight, fhe fetches a 
deep Sigh, and lays, " I wifh I could hear 
Him laying £0 to me . . . . ' Come, Anne, 
' unto me, and I will give you Reft.* But, 
in fad. He does fo as emphatically in ad- 

" dreifing 



ft 
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drefling all the weaiy and heavy-laden^ as 
if I heard Him articulating, ' Come, jinne, 




'''come!'" 



Post Schiptum. 

Spitalfieldsy 1680. 
A generous Mind finds even its jufl Re- 
fentments languiih and die away when their 
Obje6fc becomes the unrefifting prey of Death. 
Such is my Experience with regard to Betty 
tyher, whofe ill Life hath now terminated, 
and from whom, confronted at the Bar of 
their great Judge, Father will, one Day, hear 
the Truth. As to my Stepmother, Time and 
DiHance have had their foothing £fFe^ on 
me, even regarding her. She is down in 
Chefliire, among her own People -, is a hale, 
K hearty 
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i68o. hearty- Woman yet, and will very Ukely 
outlive me. If fhe looked in on me this 
Moment, and faw me in this homely, but 
dec^t Suit, fitting by my clear Coal-fire, in 
this little oak-panelled Room, with a clean, 
though coarfe Cloth neatly laid on the Supper 
Table, with Covers for two, could (he fiieer 
at . the Spoufe of the Spit€L(fields Weaver ? 
Belike fhe might, for Spight never wanted 
Food } but I would have her into the Nur- 
fery, fhew her the two fleeping Faces, and 
afk her. Did I need her Pity then ? . 

Betty's Death, calling up Memones of old 
Times, hath made me fomewhat cynical, I 
think, for I cannot but call to Mind her many 
ill Turns. 'Twas ihortly after the Rupture 
of Ann£s Match with John Herring. Poor 
Nan had oyer-reckoned on her own Strength 
of Mind, when fhe promiied Father to fpeak 

of 





of him DO more ; and, after the firft Fervour 
of Self-denial, became fo captious, that 
Father faid he heard John Herring in every 
Tone. This fet them at Variance, to com- 
mence with ; and then, Mary dete6ting Betty 
in certain Mal-pra6tices, Mother could no 
longer keep her, for Decency's Sake -, and 
Betty, in revenge, came up to Father before 
fhe left, and told him a tifHie of Lies con- 
cerning us, — how that Mary had wiihed him 
dead, and I had made away with his Books 
and Kitchen-fbiff. I, being at Hackney at the 
Time, on a Vifitt to Rqfamond Woodcock, 
was not by to refute the infamous Charge, 
which had Time to rankle in Father's Mind 
before I returned 3 and Mary having loll 
his Opinion by previous Squabbles with 
Mother and the Maids, I came back only to 
find the Houfe turned upfide down. 'Twas 

under 
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under thefe misfortiinate Circumfbnces that 
poor Father commenced his Sampfon Ago- 
niftes ; and, though his ObjeA was, primarily, 
to divert his Mind, it too often ran upon 
Things around him, and made his Poem the 
Shadow and Mirrour of himfelf. When he 
got to Dalilah, I could not forbear faying, 
" How hard you are upon Women, Father!'* 
"Hard?" repeated he 5 "I think I am 
anything but that. Do you call me hard 
on Eve, and the Lady in Comus?" 
"No, indeed," I returned. ''The Lady, 
like Una, makes Sunfhine in a fhady Place -, 
and, in fad, how ihould it be otherwife? 
For Truth and Purity, like Diamonds, fhine 
" in the Dark." 

He fmiled, and, paffing his Hand acro(s 
his Brow to re-colled himfelf, went on in a 
^, lefs biting Spirit, to the Encounter with 

Harapha 
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Harapha of Gath, in which he evidently 
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revelled^ even to making me laugh^ when the 




big, cowardly Giant excufed himfelf from 




coming within the blind Man's Reach, by 




ikying of him, that he had need of much 




wafhing to be willingly touched. He went 




on flowingly to 




*' But take good Heed my Hand furvey not 




thee ; 




'* My Heels are fetter' d, but my Fiji is free,'" 




and then broke into a merry Laugh himfelf 3 




adding, a Line or two after. 




"His Giant/hip is gone,fomewhat creft-f alien; 

m 


1 


''.... there. Girl, that will do for To- 




*' day." 




Meantime^ his greater Poem had come out. 




for 





i68o. for which he got an immediate Payment of 
£ve Pounds, with a conditional Expe6tance of 
fifteen Pounds more on the three following 
Editions, fhould the Public ever call for 'em. 
And truly, when one confiders how much 
Meat and Drink One may buy for twenty 
Pounds, and how capricious is the Tafte of 
the critikal World, *tis no mean Venture of a 
Bookfeller on a Manulcript of which he 
knows the a6hial Value as httle as a Salvage 
of the Gold-duft he parts with for a Handful 
of old Nails. At all Events, the Sale of the 
Work gave Father no Reafon to fuppofe he 
had made an ill Bargain; but, indeed, he 
gave himfelf very little Concern about it ; and 
was quite fatisfied when, now and then, Mr. 
Marvell and Mr. Skinner, or fome other old 
Crony, having waded through it, looked in 
on him to talk it over. Money, indeed, a 

little 
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little more of it, would have been often 
acceptable. Mother now began to pinch 
us pretty ihort, and lament the unfaleable 
Quality of Father's Produdious; alfo to call 
us a Set of kzy Drones, and wonder what 
would come of us fome future Day 5 info- 
much that Father, turning the Matter fedately 
in his Mind, did ferioufly conclude 'twould 
be well for us to go forth for a While to 
learn fome Method of Self-fupport. And 
this was accelerated by an unhappy CoUifion 
'twixt my Mother and me, which, in a hafly 
Moment, fent me, with fwelling Heart, to 
take Counfel of Mrs. Lefroy, my fometime 
Playfellow Rofamond Woodcock, then on the 
Point ^of embarking for Ireland; who volun- 
teered to take me with her, and be at my 
Charges J io I took leave of Father with a 
burfling Heart, not troubling him with an 

Inkling 
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Inkling of my lU-ufage^ which has been a 
Comfort to me ever fince, though he went 
to the Grave believing I had only fought my 
own Well-doing. 

We never met again. Had I foreieen it, 
I could not have left him. The next Stroke 
was to get away Mary and Anne, and take 
back Betty F\flier, Then the nuncupative 
Will was hatched up ', for I never will believe 
it authentick — ^no, never 5 and Sir LeoUne 
Jenkins, that upright and able Judge, let it 
afide, albeit Betty Fyher would fwear through 
thick and thin. 

Sure, Things mufl have come to a pretty 
Pais, when Father was brought to take his 
Meals in the Kitchen ! a Thing he had 
never been accufiomed to in his Life, iave at 
Chalfont, by Reafon of the Parlour being fo 
fmall. And the Words, both as to Senfe 

and 
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and Choice^ which Betty put into his Mouthy 
betrayed the Counterfeit, by favouring over- 
much of the Scullion. '* God have Mercy, 

« 

Betty! I fee thou wilt perform according 
to thy Promife, in providing me fuch 
Diihes as I think fit whiUl I live -, and 
" when I die, thou knowefl I have left thee 
'^all!" Phanfy Father talking like that! 
Were I not fb provoked, I could laugh. 
And he to fell his Children's Birthright for 
a Mefs of Pottage, who, infiead of loving 
favoury Meat, like blind Ifimc, was, in fa6t, 
the mofl temperate of Men ! who cared not 
what he ate, fo *twas fweet and clean 3 who 
might have faid with godly Mr. Ball, of 
Whitmore, that he had two Difhes of Meat 
to his Sabbath-dinner, — a Difh of hot Milk, 
and a Difh of cold Milk} and that was 
enough and enough. Whojfe Drink was 

from 
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i68o. firom the Well ; — often have I drawn it for 
him at Chalfimt! — and who called Bread-and- 
butter a lordly Difh 3 — often have I cut him 
thick Slices^ and brought him Crefles from 
the Spring! Well placed he his own Prin- 
ciple and Pra6tice in the Chorus's Mouth> 
where they lay. 



€C 
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Oh, Madne/s! to think Ufe ef Jhrtmg^ 

Wines 
And Jhnmgeji Drinks our chief Support of 

HeaUhr 



So that Story carries its Confutation with 
it : Ned Phillips lays fo, too. As to what 
palled, that July Forenoon, between him and 
Uncle Kit, before the latter left Town in the 
Ipfunch Coach, and with Betty F\fher fid- 
getting in and out of the Chamber all the 

Time 
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Time .... he may, or may not, have called 
us his unkind -Children 3 for we can never 
teU what Reafons had been given him to 
make him think us fo. That mud fland 
over. How many human Mifapprehenlions 
muft do the fame! Enough that one Eye 
fees all, that one Spirit knows all ... . even 
all our Mifdoings : or elfe, how could we 
bear to tell Him even the leaft of them ? 
But it requires great Faith in the greatly 
wronged, to obtain that Calm of Mind, all 
Pailion fpent, which fome have arrived at. 
When we can (land firm on that Pinnacle, 
Satan falls prone. He fets us on that dizzy 
Height, as he did our Mafler ) faying, in his 
taunting Faihion, — 




« 



« 



There ftand, if thou canjljland; to Jland upright 
WUl ajk thee SHU ;'\ 

but 
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i68o. but the Moment he fees we can, down he 
goes himfelf ! — falls whence he flood to fee 
his Vi&oT fall ! This is what Man has done, 
and Man may do, — and Woman too ; the 
Strength, for aiking, being promifed and 
given. 
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D.D. Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. l«. 6d. sewed; cloth, gilt, Zs. 

tPONAJlirT'S HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH BIBLR With Peefece 
by the Rbv. C. H. Spuboboit. Crown 8to. cloth, 6#. 

CONSOLATIONS; or, Leaves from the Tree of Life. Bj the Rey. 
JoHK CnxMiHo, D.P. F.Br.S.B. Second and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 
cloth, 5s. 

COTTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant. 18mo. 
cloth, -2)r. 

CROCK OF GOLD (The), and other Tales. By Mabtiw F. Tuppkb, 
D.C.L. F.R.S. With Illustrations by John Leech. Cheap Editkm. Post 
8vo. 2s. 6d. boards ; S«. 6d. cloth. Or, separately, 

THE CaOCK'OF GOLD. A Tale of Covetdnihiefo. 

H^ART. A Tale of Falsewitnesa. 

THE TWINS. A Tale of Conceahaient. In limp cloth, Is. 6d. each. 
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OROSLANiyS (Mrs. Nbwton) STRATAGEMS. With Cuta. 16mo. 

Cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of 



London Life. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post 8vo. 9d. 

CROWE'S (Cathabinb) PIPPIE'S WARNING ; or, the Adyenturea 
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, U. 6d. 



BY THE REV. J. GUMMING, D.D. F.R.S.E. 

APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES. New Edition, in Three Vola. 
frap. cloth, 18f. 



Original Edition. Three Vols, cloth, 3«. 6d. each. 



THE BAPTISMAL FONT. Pcap. 1«. ; cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 

BIBLE REVISION AND TRANSLATION. Demy 8vo. 1#. 6d. 
sewed. 

CHRIST OUR PASSOVER. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

THE CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. Fcap. cloth, Zi. «d. 

THE COMFORTER. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

THE COMMUNION TABLE. Fcap. sewed, U, 6d. ; or cloth, U 

.CONSOLATIONS. Fcap. cloth, 5«. 

DAILY FAMILY DEVOTION. 4to. cloth, 21«.; 6r with 
Plates, 25t. 

THE DAILY LIFE. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 

THE FINGER OF GOD. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Qd. 

FORESHADOWS; or, Lbctubes on our Lord'b Miraolbs and 
Pahablxs. Two Volumes. Cloth, S«.6d. each. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION, between th« 
Ret. Johk Cummino, D.D. and Daniel French, Esq., Banister-at- 
Law. Cheap Edition. Tenth Thousand, ppst Svo. cloth, 6«. 

INFANT SALVATION. Fifth Edition. Fcap. cloth, gUt edge«. 

2s. 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? Fcap. 3«. cloth. 

JOSEPH THE LAST OP THE PATRIARCHS. Fcap. Svo. 
cloth, 6t. 

LECTURES AT EXETER HALL ; or, A Challenge to Cardianl 
Wiseman. Fcap. cloth, 2«. M. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 



BY THE REV. J. CUMMING, D.D. F.B..S. E,^Continued. 

LECTURES ON THE SEVEN CHURCHES. Fcap. cloth, 8#. Cd. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. Crown 8vo. cloth, «*. 

A MESSAGE FROM QOD. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 

OUR FATHER. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 3*. 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. New Edition. Two Vols. fcap. 
cloth, 8«. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or. Lectures on the Book of Dakhl. 
Cheap Edition. Fcap. cloth, St. 6d. 

PULPIT PSALMODY. Fcap. cloth, S«. ed.; roan, 53.; morocco, 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by St. 
BoNATKNTUBE. 12mo. cloth, 2«. 

RUTH ; A CHAPTER IN PROVIDENCE. Fcap. cloth, Zs. M. 

SABBATH EVENING READINGS on the NEW TESTA- 
MENT. 

The aparaie Volumes are-^ 
ST. MATTHEW. 6i. ST. MARK. 3«. ST. LUKE. 6s. 

ST. JOHN. 6s. THE ACTS. 7s. THE ROMANS, is, M. 

THE CORINTHIANS, 6*. THE GALATIANS, &c.6#. 

THE COLOSSIANS, &c. 4s. 6d. TIMOTHY, &c. publishing in Numbers, 6d. 



REVELATION. Second 



Edition. Fcap. cloth, 7s. ed. 

The BOOKS of SAMUEL. 



Fcap. cloth, 5s. 
SALVATION. Sewed, 6(1. 
SIGNS OP THE TIMES. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6d. 
TENT AND THE ALTAR. Fcap. cloth, Zi. ed. 
THE WAR AND ITS ISSUES. Fcap. cloth, 1». 6rf. 
THY WORD IS TRUTH. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 
WELLINGTON. Fcap. clothe Is. 6d. 

DARTON (MarqabbtE.),— THE EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS. 

With Frontispiece. Second Edition, crown 8vo. cloth, 5s. 

PAY OP SMALL THINGS (The)* By the Author of "Marr 
Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. ed. 
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DECOT (Thb) ; or, an Agraeoble Mebhod of TeachiBg Children the 

elementary Farts of English Grammar. Sewed, 1«. 

DEBORAH'S DIARY : a Sequel to " Mary Powell/' by the same 
Author. New Edition. [Injutei^ation. 

DBSLYON'S FRENCH DrALOGTOTE®, PhK3ti(»l and Faaodfito, con- 
structed so as to enable all Persons at once to practise Conversing in the 
Ftninh Language; with FAmi.iAB> Lbttsh* in FkSMe^s&ffi Ei^lisb, 
adapted to the capacities of Youth. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

DESLYON'S FRENCH TUTOR; or, Practical Exposition of the 
best French GnHnBMnriafi», with ftmiKBevKxertfises and QXnagUoAttMt treiy 
Rule, to serve for Examination and Repetition. Thisd Bttiiitn, l2mo. 
cloth, 4«. 

DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISa PMBW AWD AN BNQLISH 
PROTESTANT, wherein the Principal Points and Arguments of both 
Rrtigione are truly PfOfpoved*, tfnd feAly EoeliMiifed* 9f Ma<z«**w Soolx. 
New Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By the Rbt. 
John Cummino, D.D. 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTERr (T»fi). The Stfeny <yf » Child's 
Life amidst the Woods and Hills. By Eliza. Mbtstard, with numerous 
IIlastratiOBS'by I^mm^b^. Fcbiin doDKr gOfr edgMr Tit 6d# 

DOUBLE CLAIM (Th»), a' Tttter of Heal Bife. B|y Mrat T. R. HiMivet. 

With Frontispiece by Wsxr. Post 8vo. 9d, 

IDARTH AND ITS' INHABITANTS (Thb). By Maboarev BLDabton. 
Second Edition, wtih' Frontispiece. Crown Stoi cloth, Sst 

EDDY'S (DANIEL C.) HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY EN- 

TETRPRISE; or, Sicetches of Prominent Female Missionaries. With 
Preface by the Rw. JonK CuuHiKa, I>.D. Third Editioir. Feap. cloth, 
If. 6d.', gilt edges, 2s, 6d. 

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. By Mrs. GsLi^ABir. Frontispiece, 

18mo. cloth. If. 6d, 

ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME.. By Mabia Hack. 

A New Edition. With Vignettes by It abvet. [In preparation. 

BUPHONIA : Portions of ffoly Scripture marfeed for Chanting, with 
Forty Chants anranged for the Voice' anA- Oi-gim^ or Fiaiiefolte. Third 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 



Pocket Edition-, 18mo. dotlr, U. ; sevted, 9d: 



EVENINGS AT HOME; or, the Juvenile Budget opwietf. By 
Dr. AiKSN and Mrs. Barbauld. Sixteenth Edition, revised and newly 
arranged by Arthub Aiken, Esq. and Miss Aikek. With Engravings by 
HaBtVbt. Fcap, clotbf d», ed4 

'NINGS IN MY TENT; or, Wanderin-s in the African Sahara, 

By Rev. N( JXavu, F.RlS. Si Ai WittllRu • ; t otionto. XiM)cVollt.potf AMI 
cloth, 2is. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. D 



EXETER HALL LECTURES. By Db. CuHMiNa and R<y. R. J. 
McOhbb. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Sd, 

EXPOSITORY READINGS ON THE BOOK OP REVELATION, 
forming a short and continuous Commentary on the Apocalypse. By 
Rsv. JoHV CuMiciNo, D.D. Second £dition. Fcap. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

FAIRHOLrS DICTIONARY OP TERMS USED IN THE FINE 

ARTS, &c. Post 8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

FALSE APPEARANCES. By Mbs. Mackay, Author of th« 
" Family at Heatherdale." 18mo. cloth, 8«. 

FATHER AND DAUGHTER: or, Life in Sweden. By Fredrika 
Bremer. In Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. M. 

FELTON'S (J.) IMPROVED METHOD OF PERFORMING COM- 
MERCIAL CALCULATIONS ; representing the Science of Arithmetic in a 
New Light. A Book of General Utility. Containing, among other matter, 
a f^ll Illustration of the Theory of Proportion and the German Chain Rule. 
12mo. cloth, 2«. 



THE TEACHER'S MANUAL OF MENTAL 

ARITHMETIC ; displaying a Simple Method of successfully Communica- 
ting Instruction in that most useful Science. Together with a KEY TO 
THE CALCULATIONS. 12mo. cloth, 2*. 

FIELDING (Hbnbt), THE LIFE OF. By F. Lawrence. Poet 8vo. 

cloth, 7s. 6d. 

9 

FIRESIDE STORIES; or, RecolIectionB of my Schoolfellows. New 
Edition. [In preparatioH, 

FLEMING'S (F. M.A.) SOUTHERN AFRICA. A Geography and 
Natural History of the Country, Colonies, Inhahitants, &c. Post 8to. 
cloth, 5«. 

KAFFRARIA AND ITS INHABITANTS. 



Post 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

FLETCHER (Rev. Alexander, d.d.),— A GUIDE TO FAMILY 

DEVOTION, containing 780 Hjrmns, Prayers, and Passages of Scripture, 
with appropriate reflections. The whole arranged to form a Complete and 
Distinct Family Service for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with 
Illustrations. New Edition, revised, royal 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 28«. 



ASSEMBLY'S CATECHISM. 



Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, Bd. 



CLOSET DEVOTIONAL 

EXERCISES FOR THE YOUNG, firom Ten Years Old and upwards. 
Post 8vo. cloth, 5s. ; gilt edges, 6>. 

FOOTSTEPS OP OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRU, 
GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New 
Testament Narrative. By W. H. Ba&tlbtt. With Twenty-three Steel 
Engravings, and several Woodcuts. Fourth Edition, super-royal 8vo. 
cloth, gilt, 10«. 6d. 

FOOTSTEPS TO NATURAL HISTORY. PlateB. 16mo. cloth, 2*. 6rf. 

a3 
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FORl&SHADOWS ; or, LECTURES on our LORD'S lORACLES and 

PARABLES, as Earnests of the Age to come. By ReT. Johm CvMMiiro, 
D.D. Cheap Edition. Two Vols. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d, each. 

FORTUNES OF THE COLVILLB FAMILY ; or, a Clond and ite 
Silver Lining. By F. B. SmbdIiXT, Eaa. Cuts by Psis. Fcap. boards, 
If. 6d. ', cloth, 2s. 6d. 

FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE 

ISRAELITES; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai 
and Petra. By W. H. Bahtlktt. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En- 
grayings on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super- 
royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 10«. 6d. 

FOSTER BROTHERS (The); a Tale of the School and Collage Life 
of Two Young Men. In post 8yo. cloth gilt, 10«. 

FRANK FAIRLEOH; or, Scenes from the Life of a Private PupiL 
By F. E. Smxdlxt, Esa. Cheap Edition, boards, 2s. Bd. ; cloth, U. 6d. ; 
or with Thirty Illustrations by Gsobos Ckuikshahk, 8to. cloth, 16«. 

aElIB OF EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the best Schools, 
containinff Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by 8. C. Hall, Esq. 
F.S.A. Two Vols, folio cloth, gilt edges, 5/. 

GEOLOGICAL FACTS; or, The Crust of the Earth, what it is, 
and what are Its uses. By the Rev. W. O. Baxests. tVith Weodoutfr 
fcap. cloth, St. 6d. 

GIBBON'S DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROHAN EMPIRE. 

Illustrated Edition, with Memoir of the Author, and additional Notes, 
principally referring to Christianity. From the French of M. Gvisot. 
Two Vole, super-royal 8vo. cloth gilt, 1/. lit. 

GILES'S (Jab.) ENGLISH PARSING; comprising the Rules of 
Syntax, exemplified by appropriate Lessons under each Rule. Improved 
Edition. t2mo. doth, it, 

BY GEORGE GILFILLAN, M.A. 

ALPHA AND OMEGA : A Series x>f Scriptare Studies, forming 
a History of the great Event* and Characters in Scriptare. {SkorUg, 

THE HISTORY OF A HAN. Edited bj the Rev. G. GIL- 

vzLLAK. Post 8vo. cloth, 7t. 6d. 

THE MARTYRS, HEROES, AND BARDS OF THE SCOT- 
TISH COVENANT. Fcap. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PICTORIAL, ON THE 
OVERLAND ROUTE. By W. H. Bartlxtt. With Twenty-eight Plates 
and Maps, and numerous Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo. 
cloth gilt, XOt. 64. 

GOOD OLD TIMES (Thb); a Tale of Auveigne. By the Author of 
<'Mary Powell." Frontispiece. Second Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 7t.6d. 

HACK'S (Maria) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. 
Vignettes by HAavxT. New Edition. Two Vole. [Inprtpmrmiiot^, 
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HACE7S (Mabia) QRECIAN STORIES. With niustrations. New 

Edition. [/» preparation, 

HARRT BEAUFOT; or, the Pupil of Nature. Kew 



Edition, with Cuts by Lawdsxeb. 1 8mo. 1«. ; cloth, gilt edges, tt. 



-.- STORIES OP ANIMALS. Adapted for Children from 

— '■ Three to Ten Years of Age. In one Vol. cloth, U. 6d. ; or with Illustrations, 
two Vols. 16mo. cloth, 2«. each. 



WINTER EVENINGS; or,Talesof Travellew. New Edition. 

Illustrations by Gilbsrt. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

BY MR. AND MRS. S. C. HALL. 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGUSH SHRINES. 8yo. cloth, gUt 
edges, 12«. 

BOOK OF THE THAMES, FROM ITS RISE TO ITS FALL. 

with numerous Engravings. Small 4to. cloth, 18«.; superbly gilt, 21 f. ; 
morooco, 26«. 

IRELAND. Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, ZL 3«. 

HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND. 16mo. cloth, 6«. Or, sepa- 
rately, Dublin, Sie.t The North, The West, 2m, 6d, each. 

A WEEK AT KILLARNEY. 4to. cloth, Ss. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION <Thb), between Db. 
CuMMiNO and Ma. F&xnch. Cheap Edition, Tenth Thousand, crown 8vo. 
cloth, 6«. 

HAPPY TRANSFORMATION ; or, the History of a London Ap- 
prentice. With Preface, by Re?. J. A. Jambs. 18mo. cloth, Is. 

HARRY COVERDALE'S COURTSHIP, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
By Fbank £. Smeblxx (Fravk Fai&lbou). Post 8yo. 2«. 6d. boards ; 
St. 6d. cloth ; or, with Illustrations by Hablot K. Brownx, 8to. cloth, 
16«. 

HEART ; a Tale of Fklse-witness. By Martin F. Tufpbb, D.C.L. 
With Frontispiece by Lbxch. Post 8to. cloth. Is. M. 

HELEN AND OLGA; a Russian Story. By the Author of '<Mary 
Powell." With Fzonlispiece. Post 8yo. cloth, S«. 6tf. 

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF OREEGE. In Eai^ Lessons. Adapted 
to Children gf from 8ix to Ten Years of Age. With IlluBtratioDS. 18mo. 
cloth, 2«. 

HISTORY OP ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for 

Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. 18mo. 
eloth, 2s, 

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches 
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By Dakibi. C. Eddy. With Preface 
by the Rev. John Cumxxvo, D.D. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, U. 6d. ; 
gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 
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HERTHA. By Frbdrika Bbembb. Translated by Mart Howrrr. 

Post 8to. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

HERVEY (Mrs. T. K.),— THE DOUBLE CLAIM, a Tale of Real 
Life. With Frontispiece by Wsib. Post 8to. 9d, 

HILL'S (S. S.) TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC. 

Post 8vo. cloth, St. 6d. 

HILL SIDE (The) ; or, Illustrations of tlie Simple Terms used in 
Logic. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, U. 6d, 

HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. By W. H. Babtlett. With 

Illustrations. [/» preparation . 

HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE OLD AND NEW TESTA- 
MENTS. Illustrated with five coloured- Maps, and large View of Jeru- 
salem, with a Plan of the ancient City. By J. T. Wheeler, F.R.G.S. 
Folio, cloth, 7«. 6d. 

HISTORY OP A MAN (The). Edited by George Gilpillaw. Post 

8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

THE HOFLAND LIBRARY; 

For the Instruction and Amusement of Youth. Illustrated with 
Plates, and handsomely bound in embossed Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt 
Edges, &c. 

FIRST CLASS, in Umo.'-Price2s,6d. 

1. MEMOIR of the LIFE and LITERARY REMAINS of MRS. HOFLAND. 

By T. Ramsat, Esq. With Portrait. 



2. Alvrxd Campbell. 

3. Enxxot. 

4. Humility. 
6 Imteoritt. 

6. MonSRATIOK. 



7. Patibkcb. 

8. Rbflbctioit. 

9. sxlf-dxmial. 

10. Youvo Cadet. 

11. YouNA Pilgrim. 



SECOND CLASS, in 18mo.— Prtc« 1«. 6d. 



1. Afvxctiok ATE Brothers. 

2. Alicia akd hkr Aumt. 
8. Barbabos Girl. 

4. Blind Farmer avd his Childrbh. 

5. Clerotman's Widow. 

6. Dauohter-iv-Law. 

7. Elizabeth. 



8. Good Grakdmothbr. 

9. Merchant's Widow. 

10. Rich Botb and Poor BoTt. 

11. Thb Sisters. 

12. Stolen Bot. 

18. William and his Uhclb Bbv. 
14. Young Crusoe. 



HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of America. By 
Frbdrika Bremer. With Illustrations. New Edition, iln preparation. 

HOPKINS* ORTHOaRAPHICAL EXERCISES. New Edition. 
18mo. cloth, Is. 6d. 

HOUSEHOLD OP SIR THOS. MORE (THE). By the Anthor of 
"Mary Powell." Third Edition, with Portrait, post 8vo. antique, 7*. M. 



ntique, it. 6d. 



: Cheap Edition, foap. 
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HOW TO WIN LOVE ; or, Rhoda's Lesson. A Story Book for the 
Young. By the Author o^' Michael the Miner/* •' Cola Monti," &c. With 
Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, 16ino. cloth, gilt edges, 2$. 6d. 

HOWITT (William),— A BOY'S ADVENTURES IN THE WILDS 

OF AUSTRALIA. Cuts by Habykt. Cheap Edition. Fcap. hoards, 2«. ; 
or fine paper, cloth, gilt, is. 

HUMBOLDT'S (Babon William Von) LETTERS TO A LADY. 
From the German. With Introduction by Dr. Stebbino. Post 8vo. 9d. 

HUME AND SMOLLETTS HISTORY OP ENGLAND, with con- 
tinuation to 1846, by Fare. With Portraits, &c. Three Vols, imperial 
8vo. cloth, 21. 12«. 6d. 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSE. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

HYMNES EN PROSE. 18mo. cloth, Is. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF THE GREAT INDUSTRIAL 
EXHIBITION OF 1851, published in connexion with the Art Journal, 
containing upwards of Fourteen Hundred Engravings on Wood, and a 
Frontispiece on Steel. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, One Guinea. 

INFANT SALVATION ; or, AU Saved who Die in Infancy. Speci- 
ally addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants and Children. By 
Hev. John Cumuiko. D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 

IRELAND, ITS SCENERY, AND CHARACTER. By Mb. and Mrs. 
S. C. Hall. With numerous Engraviiigs on Steel, and Five Hundred 
Woodcuts. New Edition, Three Vols, royal 8to. cloth, 31. St. 

HANDBOOKS for, with numerous Illustrations. 16mo. 

cloth, 8«. Or, separately, DUBLIN, THE NORTH, THE WEST. 2s. 6d. 
each. 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of Christian 
Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City Mission- 
aries, and Young Persons. By Rev. John Cumming, D.D. Tenth 
Edition, fcap. cloth, d«. 

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM ; a Tale of the 
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. 9d. 

JAY (Rev. W.), PORTRAITURE OF. An Outline of his Mind, 
Character, and Pulpit Eloquence. With Notes of his Conversations, &c. 
By the Rev. Thomas Wallace. Fcap. 8vo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

JERDAN'S (William) AUTOBIOGRAPHY; With his Literary, 
Politicid, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last 
Forty Years, as Editor of the "Sun" Newspaper, 1812-17, and of the 
"Literary Gazette," 1817-50, in connexion vith most of the Eminent 
Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen, 
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, Sec. Post 8vo. with Portraits, &c. 
Complete in 4 Vols, cloth, 10«. 

JOBSON, (Rev. F. J.),— AMERICA AND AMERICAN METHODISM. 
With Preface by Rev. J. Hankah, D.D. With lUustrations. Post Svo. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

JERUSALEM REVISITED. By W. H. Bartlbtt. Numerous Dlus- 
tratlons on steel, and Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo« cloth, gilt, lOs.id. 
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JULIAN ; or, the Close of an Era. By L. F. BxTNaKincE, Author of 
" History of the CouncD of Trent ; " cloth, 8*. 6d, T-wo Vols, boards, 4#. 

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Now first turned into English Metre, 
by Mr. Tufpsa. Cloth, 3«. 

LADY MARY AND HER NURSE; or, a Peep into the Canadian 
Forest. By Mrs. Tkaili., Authoress of " The Canadian Crusoes." With 
Illustrations by Haktst. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 64. ; gilt edges, S«. 6d. 

LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS (Thb); or, Lessons fraax the Life of 
Joseph. By the Rev. John Cummino, D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, 6«. 

LAURIE (James),— TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY 
DAY IN THE YEAR, at 5, 4^, 4, S^, S. and 2^ par cent, per annum, from 
II. to 100/., &c. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8to. cloth, strongly bound, 
1 /. 1«. ; or in calf, II. 6s. 

"In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehen- 
siyeness we have seen none better adapted for general U8e."-^ifcC«UocA'« 
Commercial Dictionary, 

** Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and Industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of hit 
various tables has long been recognised." — The Times. 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST at 6, 6, T, 8, 9, 

And 9^ per cent, per annom, from 1 day to 100 days. Fourth Edition, Svo. 
cloth, 7«. 

LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENT. New Edition, with Engiaraiga. Hu preparation. 

LAWRENCE (P.),— THE LIFE OF HENRY FIELDING; with 
Notioes of ki« Wntiags, his Times, and his Contemporaiies. Post 8to. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

LE9ONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis I'ftge de Deux Ans juBqa*ll 
Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglaise. By Mrs. Ba&bavld. New 
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or, lUtuttrations and Refutations of 
the Exiors of Romanism and Tzactarianism. By Rev. John Cvmhivo, 
D.D. New and Cheaper Edition, Revised and Corrected, with Additions. 
Fc^. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. By Rbv. John CuMMiNa, D.D. 

Delivered on various occasions. Crown Svo. cloth, 6s. 

LETTERS AND POEMS, selected from the Writhigs of Bernard 
Baktom. With Mem cm, Edited by his Davohtsk. New Edition, with 
Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6tf. ; large paper, 5s. 

LETTERS TO A LADY. By Baron William Von Hctmboldt. 

From the German. With Introduction by Db. Stkbbimo. Post Svo. 9d. 

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Rulroad of Life. By F. K Smbdlst, Esq. 
Author of "Frank Fairlegh." Cheap Edition, 8«. boards; 4s. cloth; or 
with Illustrations by H. K. Bbowvx (Phiz) Svo. cloth. 22s. 

ED TWiaS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS. By the Authors of 
" Original Poems." 18mo. cloth, 2s. 
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UTTLE BOOK OF OBJECTS With Cuts. 16mo. doth, gUt 
edges, 2s, 

LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE ; oontaining Useful Information 
on Common Things, for Young Children. By Elizabkth G. Noykk&x. 
With Eight Illustrations. 16mo. cloth* gilt edges, U, 6d. 

LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON (The); or, Pictures in Little of 
London Life. By C. M. Sxxtb. Post 8to. cloth, S«. 6d. 

MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MART POWELL, afterwards 
MISTRESS MILTON. Third Edition, with Portrait. Post 8vo. cloth, 
red edges, 7s. 6d. 

" This is a charming little book ; and Whether ve regard Its subject, clever- 
ness, or delicacy of sentiment or expression — ^to say nothing of its type 
and orthography — ^it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or 
old, be their peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or 
romance."— CAmtJan Observer, 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

CALIPH HAROUN ALRASCHID (Tms). Post 8vo. cloth, 
is. 6d. ; full gilt, 7s. 6d. 

CHERRY AND VIOLET. Post 8to. cloth, antique, 7». 6rf. 
CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. Fcap. 8to. 3». 6d. 
CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. Post 8to. cloth, 7*. 6d. 
DAY OP SMALL THINGS (The). Post 8vo. doth, 7s. 6d, 
GOOD OLD TIMES (Thb). Post 8vo. cloth, 7& 6d. 
HELEN AND OLGA. Post 8vo. 8<. 6d, 
THE HILL SIDE. Fcap. cloth, U. QcL 
JACK AND THE TANNER. Post 8vo. 9rf. 
MORE'S HOUSEHOLD. Cheap Edition, 2«. 6d, 
POPLAR HOUSE ACADEMY. Post 8vo. cloth, 7a. 6d. 
PROVOCATIONS OP MADAME PALISSY. Post 8to. cloth, 

7s. 6d. 

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKE. Post 8vo. 2«. 6d. 
or, handsomely bound and gilt, 7s. 6tf . 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. 
Post 8yo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

TASSO AND LEONORA. Post 8vo. cloth, 3& 6d. 

THE YEAR NINE. Post 8vo. cloth, ts. 6d. 

MANUAL (A) OF THE ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE 

HUMAN MIND. By the Rev. J. Carlilb, D.D. New and O- 

Edition, reTised. Crown 8to. clottf, is. 
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MANUAL OF HERALDRY, being a concise Description of thd 

several Tenns used, and containing a Dictionary of eyery Designation in 
the Science. Illustrated by 400 Engravings on Wood. New Edition, fcap. 
cloth, S$.; gilt edges, Ss.'6d. 

MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. Illustrated by numerous Engravings. 
By N. Whittock. Fcap. cloth. It. 6d. 

MERRIFIELD (Mrs.),— DRESS AS A FINE ART. With lUustrations. 
post Svo. U. sewed ; 1«. 6d» cloth. 

MESSAGE FROM GOD (A); or, Thoughts on Religion for Thinking 
Men. By Rev. Johx Cvxmiwo, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, 2s. 

METEYARD'S (Eliza) DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. The 

story of a Child's Life amidst th» Woods and Hills. With numerous 
Illustrations by Harvbt. Foolscap, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 

M'HENRY'S SPANISH COURSE. 

A NEW AND IMPROVED GRAMMAR, designed for every Class of 
Learners, and especially for Self-instruction. Containing the Elements of 
the Language and the Rules of Etymology and Syntax Exemplified ; with 
NoTBS and Apvbkdxz, consisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commeicial 
Correspondence, &c. New Edition, Revised. 12mo. bound. &». 

EXERCISES ON THE ETYMOLOGY, SYNTAX, IDIOMS, 

kc. of the SPANISH LANGUAGE. Fifth Edition, l2mo. bound, i*. 



KEY TO THE EXERCISES. 12mo. bound, 4». 

SYNONYMES OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE KX- 

PLAINED. 12mo. and Svo. 5s. 6d. each. 

MIALL (Edward),— BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of 
Christianity as a Divine Revelation by the light of recognised Facts and 
Principles. In Four Parts. Second Edition, Svo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

MILL (The) IN THE VALLEY. A Tale of German Rural Life. By 
the Author of " Life in a Moravian Settlement." In fcap. cloth, Ss, 

MONOD (A.),— WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Trans- 
lated from the French by Rev. W. G. Barkbtt. Third Edition, ISmo. 
cloth. Is. 6d. 



SAINT PAUL. Five DiscouraeB. Translated from 

the French by Rbv. W. G. Bakkett. ISmo. .cloth. Is. 6d. 

MOUBRAY'S TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL 
POULTRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. Ma all, 
with the Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. Hormkk. With Coloured Illustra- 
tions. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 6d, 

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Fbazeb Tttleb. With 

Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

*"' OLD PUPILS. By the Author of " My Schoolboy DayB." With 
^our Illustrations on Wood. 16mo. cloth, 1«.; or, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 
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KAOICI : or, the Last Daycr of Jeruaalenh By Mm J. B^ Wbbb. 

With Illustrations by Gilbebt, &c. New Edition, Pcap. clotfi, TV. 6d,, 

KEW TESTAMENT : Tnuialated from tbo Text of Grieabach. By 
Samusl Shab^, BMk. New and Cluaf er Edition, revised. Feap. cloth, 
2«. 6d. 

IfiLS BOAT (Thb) ; or, GHmpaes of the Land of Egypt. By W. H. 
Baktibtt. lUustnted by Thirty-five Steel Bngrarings and Maps, with 
numerous Cuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 1 Ot, 6d, 

I^INA, a Tale by MnS Mestilla. Butb SifBDLBY. Foa]^. boa(pd«y Is, 6d, ; 

cloth, 2t. 6d. 

inN^VEH AND P^R^POLIS: an Hkboriesi SUetoh of Aneieiit 
Assyriar and Persia, with- an Account of the* reeent Rcecarehe* in those 
Countries. By W. S. W. Vavx, M.A. of the British MuBenm. With 
numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 3s, 6d.; or 
gilt, 5i, 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. By Rbv. John CumaNO, D.D. New 

Edition. Two Volumes, fcap. cloth, 8«. 

OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE (Thv). A Tale of the lavt Century. 
By the Author of " Mary Powell." New Edition. [Tw preparation, 

OLD FOREST RANGER (The) ; or, Wild STporta of India on the 
Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Majou Waltxk 
Gamtbell, of Skipness. New Edition, with Illustrations on Steel. Post 
8vo. cloth, 8«. 

&CD OAK CHEST ; or, » Book a Great TreMure. B^ the Author of 
" Charlie's Discoveries," &c. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6^. 

OPEN AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of 
" Aids to Development," 8^. ba. With Tw«fttyvfoi» EfigrMiiuge on Woot . 
16mo. cloth, 2«. 

ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDST. A N«w and Revised 

Edition. Two Vols. 18mo. oletb^ Is, 6d, each. 

OUR FATHER; a Manual of Family Prayers^for General and Special 
Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages for Re- 
flection. By Rev. Johx Cvmkxno, D.D, Sixth fiditiony fcap* cloth, gilt 
edges, S«. 

PAUL PERCIVAL; or, the Young Adreftturer. 16fato. doth, gilt 
edges, 2#. 6d. 

PAYNE'S (Joseph) SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; ttfieb 

brief Explanatory Notes, arranged for the nse of Schools and Families. 
Eleventh Edition, Corrected and Enlaiged. 18mo. cloth, 2e. Gd^ ; with gilt 
edges, 3s, 



STUl)IES IN ENGLISH POETRY ; with short 

Biographical Sketcfaesy and Notes Explasurtoryand Critical, intended as a 
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the 
s:tudr of EngMafa Utwiatara Foorthi Editteai^ Enlarge. Cio«m 8tQk 
cloth, red edtfi, &r. 
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•PEACE IN BELIEVING. 18mo. cloth. Is. 6d. ; gilt edges, 2«. 6rf. 

PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS, in which are familiarly ex- 
plained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By 
Fbedebick C. Bakbvxll. Third Edition, vrith Cuts. Fcap. cloth, 

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Leaeons on Facta and Objects. 
With OneHundredandThirtylUustrations. New Edition. 12mo. cloth, 1«. 6<f. 

PICTURES FROM SICILY. By W. H. Bartlett, with Thirty-three 
steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. New Edition. Super^royal 
8to. cloth, full gUt, 10«. 6d. 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 
With Notes and Illustrations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A, New Edition. 
In One Vol. Svo. cloth, gilt edges, 12<. 

PIPPIE'S WARNING; or, the Adventures of a Dancmg Dog. By 
Catharine Crowe, Author of " Susan Hopley," &c. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6<f. 

PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private 
Representation by the Young. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 

POOLE'S (Matthew) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST 

AND AN ENGLISH PROTESTANT, wherein the principal Points and 
Arguments of both Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. New 
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Rev. Joh* 
CuMUiNO, D.D. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

POPISH INFALLIBILITY. By C. H. Collette. Fcap. sewed, (W. 

POPLAR HOUSE ACADEMY. By the Author of " Mary PoweU." 
New Edition, post Svo. cloth, 1$. 6d. 

PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID; or, Three Years in th« 
Holy City. With Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, 5«. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book of DanieL By 
Rev. John Cummxno, D.D. Cheap Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6el. 

PROTESTANT CATECHISM (The) ; or, the True Christian's Defence 
against the Church of Rome ; With an Introductory Essay. By the Rev. R. 
Parkinson, M.A. Fifth Thousand, revised and enlarged, 18mo. sewed, 6rf.; 
or 5«. per dozen for distribution. 

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. Translated into French. By M. F. 
TUPPER, Esq. D.C.L: F.R.S. With Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 2*. 6d. 

PROVOCATIONS OF IkLiDAME PALISSY (The). By the Author of 
<' Mary Powell." With Coloured Frontispiece, by Wabbsn. Third 
Edition. Post Svo. cloth, 1$. 6d. 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by St. Bona- 
vsNTUBE. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, and eareftilly 
compared with the Latin, by Rev. John Cummiho, D.D. 12mo. cloth, 29, 

""ULPIT PSALM BOOK (The), Edited by the Re 7. John CummiG, 
D.D. Fcap. cloth, 8«. 6d. ; roan, 5«. ; morocco, 6«. td. 
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QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEK BOOKE. By the Author of 
" Mary Powell." With. Illuminations. Cloth, 2«. 6d. ; or handsomely 
hound and gilt, 7$, Bd, 

RECOLLECTIONS OP MRS. ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for 
Girls. By Jamb Wimmakd Hoopxr. Illustrated by FaAVKLiv. Fcap. 
cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d, 

RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authora of " Original 
Poems." 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d, 

Illustrated Edition, in Large Typ^. 



With Sixteen Designs by Gilbebt. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

RIPPON'S (Db.) SELECTION OP HYMNS FROM THE BEST 
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended as an 
Appendix to Dr. Watts' Psalms and Hymns. New Editions. 



Nonpareil S2mo. 

s.d. 

Roan 16 

, gilt edges . 2 

Morocco ....60 



Long Primer 2imo. 
s.d. 
Roan .... 2 6 

, gilt edges S 

Morocco ...60 



Large Type. 

e.d. 

Sheep 5 

Roan, gilt edgea .60 
Morocco .... 9 



ROAD TO LEARNING ; or, Original Lessons in Woi-ds of One and 
Two Syllables. With Illustrations. Square boards, U.; gilt edges, U. 6d. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With IlluBtrations. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 

RODWELL'S (Ann) FIRST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With 
many Cuts. New Edition, revised, by Julia Cobnxb. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d, 

ROMAINE'S LIFE, WALK, AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 18mo. 

cloth, 8«. 

ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. By Charles Hastings 

CoLLSTTJS. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

ROSALIE ; or, " The Truth shall make you Free." An authentic 
Narrative. By Mdlls. R. Bertxk db Priestsr. Edited by Rxv. Joa. 
RxDOEWAT, A.M. of Sydenham. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, S«. 6d. 

ROWBOTHAM'S (J., f.b.s.a.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK, 
in which the Origin of each Word is given from the Greek, Latin, Saxon, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages; with 
the Parts of Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth, U. 6d. 



GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 

LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modem French 
Dialogues, with the Pronunciation of the most difficult Words ; for the use 
of Schools, Travellers, and Private Students. A New Edition, by Dx La 
VoTS. 18mo. bound, 2s, 6d. 

RURAL SCENES ; or, a Peep into the Country. A New and Reyised 
Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 

RUTH ; A CHAPTER IN PROVIDENCE. By Rev. John Cummino, 
D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

SABBATH AT HOME. A Short Manual of Devotion, &c. Pop* ^^'^ 
antique, 3s. 6d, 
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SABBATH BVBNING BEABINQS OIT THB ISTEW TBSTAMDBBrT. 
Byth« Bar. JOHirCiniMuray D.D. F.R.S.Bu 

The separate Volumet are*^ 
ST. MATTHEW. S$. 8T. MARK. 3«. ST. LUKE. 6«. 

ST. JOHN. 6m. THS ACT9. 7r. ROMAN9. «r. JiH 

THE CO&INTHEANS. 5». THE EPHBSrAN^ ^c. <;i. 

THE COLO'SfifXANd, &c. 4«. 6d. 
TIMOTHY, &c. publishing in Numbert, 6i. 

— THE BOOK OF RRVEILMION. 

Complete. Second Edition, fcap. clotfr, 7#. 0<^. 



* ■., 



— THE BOOKS OF SAMUEL. Foap. 

cl oth, 5t, 

THE BOOKS OF KINGS. Fcap. cloth. 



4*,6d. 

THB PROPHETS. FtfWjMHing in 

Numbets, 4tf. 

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen By the Rbv- 
JoHK CuMMixo, D.D. Twentieth Thoiuaadv sewed, 6d. 

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cutg. 18nlo. cloth, 2». 

SCOFFERN'S CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; being the Subject 
Matter of a Course of Lectures. Illustrated by Dlagramir an* Woodteott. 
S6«iind EdidoBi reriffed' atid conected, with Index. Feapt dbtb) S«. 6tf. 

SCOTT (Rwr. T.),-^OLY BIBLE, with ReaG&igB, air AMdged 

Commentary and Twenty-eight Engravings. 16mo, roan, embossed, 6*. 6d. ; 
meroeco-, 7«;; etogsnt, 7i. 6tf. 

S€RIPTtTRB SITES AND* SCBNES; fpomatstual Survey, iit Egypt, 
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeea Steel Engravings, Three 
Maps, and Thirty-seren Woodcuts. By W. H. BABTtB«r. Pdit «to. 
cloth, gilt edges, 4«. 

SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; Wiih brfrf ExplWliltoiy 
Notes, arranged for the um of Schools and Families. By Jonptt^ Patmx. 
Eleventh Edition, corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. ; with gilt 
edges, 3«. 

SBfELMBRDINE'S SELECTlOlT OP THE PSALMS and other 

I'ftrtions or Soipture, arranged' and marked for Chanting. Fcap. 
cloth, ]«. 

SIGNS OF THB TIMES. By tfce Rffv. JoHir CojBhiw, D.D 
Cmvptete Editton. Fcap. cloth. Si. 6d. 

BY R E. SMEDLEY, ESQ. 

^RANE FAIRLEGH. Post 8vo. btfards^ 2^. 6<t ; ototh, 3a. 6(2. ; 
or with Thirty IlluBtrationa', by GEdaoB CBVtKiit a«c> 9^0. ol0tfa, 16«. 

HARRY COTERDALE'S COURTSHIP. Post 8vo. boards, 2t. M. 
cloth, 3t. Bd. ; or, with Illustrations by H. K. Browkb, 8vo. cloth, 16«. 

LEinS ARUNDEL. Post Svo. 3«. boai^e ; cloth, U.; or with 
Illustrations by H. K.Browne 1?hiz), 8Vo. cloth, 22#. 

SEVEN TALES BY SEVEN AUTHORS: BditiJd by the 
Author of •♦ Frank Fairlegh." Cheap Edition. U. beards j 2». 6d, cloth. 

THE COLVILLB FAMILY. Cuts by Pbtr Pci^v boftids, 

U. 6d, ; cloth, 2«. 6d, 
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StffiBLfiiT (M.B.),-^NINA. AT^le. Fcap.tiaardfi,U6(2.;obth,2i.Iff. 

: STORY OP A FAMILY. One Vol. fcap. 

cloth, 2s. 6d, 

THE USE OF SUNaHIKE. Seoond $:dition. 



Fcap. cloth, 5s. 

SMITH (C. M.),— THE LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON. Post Sja. 

cloth, is. hd. 

SNAPE (RjBV. A. W.),— THE GREAT ADViERSARY, Fpup. 

cloth. Is. ad. 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the 
Au^bpr of < ' Mary .Powell." Post 8vo. el«th, 7s, 6d, 

SOUTHERN AFRICA, ITS GEOGRAPHY, &c. By Jlev. F. 

Flsmiko, a.m. F.R.6.S. Post 8to. cloth, 5s. 

SPURGEON (Rev. C. H.),— THE SAINT AND HIS SAVIOUR ; 
or. The Progress of the Soul in the Knowledge of Jesus. With Portrait. 
Fc9p. cloth, gilt, 6s. 

SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or, Ulustcations of the 

Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller British Quadrupeds. By 
GsoROB WA^ftiva. With Cuts. IGmo, Nev£ditlon. lln preparation. 

STEILL'S PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK ; or, Lessons on Facts 
and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition , 
IZjao. QlQih,Xs. Bd. 

STORY OF A FAMILY. By Miss Menella Bute Smedlet. In 

One Vol. cloth, ^s. 6d. 

STRATAGEMS. By Mb3. Newton Cboslakd (late Camilla 

ToVhuiTK). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, U.; or gilt edges, 2«.€d. 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short Biographical 
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and CriCioal, intended as a Text-Book for 
the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of 
English Literature By Josxph Paykx. Fourth Edition, Enlarged. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, red edges, 5s. 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE 
YEAR, at 5, 4|, 4, S^, S, and 2jf per cent, per asnum, from 1/. to 100/., ftc. 
By James Lattkix. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. Bvo. cloth, strongly 
bound. U. Is.', or in calf, 26«. 

" In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness 
-we have none better adapted for general use.**—McCullofih's Commercial 
Dictionary. 

" Mr. I«aiirie vas veil known as o^e of the most correct and Industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of his 
various tables harre long been recognl8ed."-'rA0 Times. 

AT 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 9^ per 

cent, per annum, Arom 1 day to 100 days. By Javi^b Laurik* Third 
Edition, Svo. cloth, 7s. 
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TA3S0 AND LEO^^ORA. The Commentaries of Ser Panialeona 
degU Gambacorti, Gentleman Usher to the august Madame Leonora d'Este. 
By the Author of " Mary Powell." Poet 8vo. cloth, S«. 6d. 

TAYLER (W. Elpb\— HIPiPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN 

CHURCH AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE THIRD CENTURY. 
Fcap. cloth, Is. 6d. 

TAYLOR'S (Emily) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen fine 

Woodcuts, from Lakdsxx&'s Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2*. 6d, 

^ENT AND ALTAR (The), or Sketches from Patriarchal Life. 
By Rev. Johk Cummino, D.D. Cheap Edition. Fcap. cloth, Ss,$d. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of London Life. By Mbs. Nbwtok 
CR08LAMD,(late Camilla Toulmin.) With Frontispiece by John Lexck. 
Post 8vo. 9d, 

TOMLINSON'S CYCLOPEDIA OF ARTS. With lUustrationg. 
Two Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, iSs. 

TRAILL (Mrs.),— CANADIAN CRUSOES; a Tale of the Rice Lake 
Plains. Edited by Aokks Strickland. With numerous Illustiationi 
by Hahybt. New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 5«. 



LADY MARY AND HER NURSE ; or, a Peep 

into the Canadian Forest, -with a History of the Squirrel Family. With Illus- 
trations by Ha&vst. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6<f. ; gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, &c. By 
S. S. Hill, Author of " Travels in Siberia." Post 8yo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

TREASURE SEEKER'S DAUGHTER. 12mo. boarda, U. 

TREDGOLD ON THE STEAM ENGINE. A New Edition. Four 

Vols, cloth, il. Hs. 6d, 

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. By Mas. Gkldart. FrontiBpiece. 
Third Edition. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

BY MARTIN F. TUPPER, D.C.U F.R.S. 

BALLADS FOR THE TIMES. Fcap. cloth, 7«. 6rf. 

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Fcap. doth, 3^. 

LYRICS. Fcap. cloth, Z$, 6d, 

THE CROCK OP GOLD, THE TWINS, AND HEART. 
Cheap Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, Bs. 6d.f 2s. 6d. boards; or separately, in 
limp cloth, price Is. 6d. each. 

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY, Translated into French. Portrait. 
Fcap. cloth, is. 6d, 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 28 

TYTLER'S (Miss M. Prazeb) MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. With 
Cuts. 16ino. cloth, 2t. 6d» 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IK 



VERSE. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 



TALES OF MANY LANDS. With 

Illustrations. New Edition. lln preparation. 

ULSTER AWAKENING (The); its Origin, Progress, and Fruit. 
' With Notes of a Tour of Personal Observation and Inquiry. By the Rev. 
John W£ir, D.D. With an Introduction by the Hon. and Rev. B. W. 
KocL, M.A. Post 8vo. cloth, it. 

USE OF SUNSHINE (The), a Christmas Story. By M. R Smedlbt, 
Author of *' Nina," " Story of a Family," &c. Second Edition, fcap. 8vo, 
cloth, 5«. 

VAUX'S(W. S. W., M.A.) NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS; an 
Historical Sketch of Ancient Assyria and Persia, with an Account 
of the recent Researches in those Countries. Fourth Edition, with numerous 
Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, Ss. 6d. ; or gilt, 5$. 

VERNEYS (The); or, Chaos Dispelled. A Tale. Post 870. cloth, 
7*. 6d. 

VERNON GALLERY OF BRITISH ART. Edited by S. C. Hail, 

Esa. F.S.A. Four Vols, folio, cloth, gilt edges, 21. 2*. each. 

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) FAMILY TOUR THROUGH THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE. A New Edition, revised. With a Map. 12mo 
cloth, 6s. 

JUVENILE TRAVELLERS.; a Tour 

throughout Europe. A New Edition. With a Map. 12mo. cloth, 6s. 

INSTINCT DISPLAYED in the Animal 



Creation. A New and Revised Edition, with many Additions. Foolscap. 
New Edition. lln preparation, 

WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS ENVIRONS. By 

W. H. Bartlstt. Illustrated hy Twenty-four Engravings on Steel, Two 

Maps, and many Woodcuts. New Edition, super-royal Svo. cloth, fUll 

gilt, lOf. 6d. 

** We have, at length, in this attractive volume, the desideratum of a complete 

picturesque guide to the topography of Jerusalem." — Patriot, 

WATTS'S (Dr.) DIVINE AND MORAL SONGS FOR CHILDREN. 
With Anecdotes and Reflections, by the Rev. Ikorak Cobbxk, M.A. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition, cloth, Is.; gilt 
edges, If. 6d. 

WEBB*S (Mrs. J. B.) NAOMI ; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. With 
View and Plan of Jerusalem. New Edition. Illustrated by Gilbert. 
Fcap. cloth, 7s, 6d. 

WEEK AT KILLARNEY (A), By Mb. and Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

Being a Guide for Tourists to the Lakes of Killamey. With Twelve 
Engravings on Steel, and aeveral Woodcuts. New Edition, 4to. cloth, is, 

WELLINGTON ; a Lecture by the Rxv. John CuxMnro, D.D. New 
and Enlarged Edition, fcap. cloth, Is. 6d. 



24 PUBLISHED BY AKimjE HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 



BY J. T. WHEELER, F.R.G.S. 
HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE OLD AKD NEW 

TESTAMENTS. Folio, cloth, 7*. 6d. , 

ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OP OLD TESTAMENT HIS- 
TORY AND THE LAWS OF MOSES. Seventh Edition, post 8to. cloth, 
red edges, 5«. 6tf. 

ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OF NEW TESTAMENT 
HISTORY. Fifth Edition, revised. Post 8vo. cloth, red edgen, 5«. 6d. 

A POPULAR ABRIDGMENT OF OLD AND NEW TESTA- 
MENT HISTORY. Two Vols. ISiuo. cloth, 2s. eftch. 

WHITTOCK'S (N.) MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. lUustrated by 
numerous Engravings. Fcap. cloth, Is. 6d. 

WILEIE GALLERY (The); a Series of Sixty-six Liae Engravings from 
the 4»est paintings of the late Sib Datid Wiucii:, R.A., with Bi<^raphical 
and Critical Notices, a Biography, and Portrait of the Painter. 4to. cloth, 
gilt edges, 82. lOi. 

WILLEMENT (E. E.),— A CATECHISM OF FAMILIAR THINGS. 

lUfiyr Edition, 12nip. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

. BIRDS AND ANIMALS. Cutg. 12mo. 



clothj 2f. 

WILLIE ERASER; or, tbe Little Scotch Boy: and other Tales. By 
Mrs. R. Lee. With Four Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 

WINNARD'S (Jane) (Mbs. Hoopbb) RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. 

ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for Girls. Illustrated hy Fbakklin. 
Feap. cloth, gUt edges, 9s. 64. 

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of Travellers. By Mabia Hack. 
New Edition, with Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, S«. Gd. 

WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. From the French 
of MoMOD. By Rev. W. Cr. Babaxxt. 'Ihisd Sditiop. 19oo. cloth, U. 6<f. 

WOODWARD'S (B. B., B.A-) HISTORY OF WALES. From the 
Earliest Times to its ^«al Inc<>rporaUoH with England ; with Notices of 
its Physical Geography, and the Poetry, Tradition, Religion, Arts, Manners, 
find Lamra of tibe Wolsh, vitfa SifS^een 'S^el Platc^. SiUrperHroyal 8vo. 
cloth, 11.53, 

WRIGHT'S (Thomas, Esq. m.a. p.8.a.) THE CELT, THE ROMhAN, 

AND THE SAXON. A History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain, down 
tolbe CenveKsion of i^e Aj^glo-Spxo^s to Christianitgr. Illustrated hy the 
jLnei^nt B^emains broiight to light hy cecent research. With numerous 
Engravings. Post Syo. New Edition. {tn preparation. 

Y^^AS, NINE (The) ; a T^e of the TyvoL By the Aii«h(^ oi *' Mary 
PowAll." With Fropti»piece. Post 8yo. cloth, 7«. 64. 

YOUNG NATURALIST'S BOOK OF BIRDS. By Pbeot B. St. John. 
A New BditiMi, with ^^xteen WoodQut^. 16nio oloth, 3«..64. 

'NZIES, Edinburgh.] [McGLASHAK, Dublin. 

R. Ctav, Pnnttr, Br^d Strnt HSR. 



